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PREFACE. 


The  Compiler,  in  preparing  "  The  Song-Crowned  King"  to  be  sent  forth  among  his  friends  in 
the  Singing  School,  the  Happy  Home,  the  Choir,  and  elsewhere,  has  been  induced  to  do  so  in  the 
hope  that  it  will  be  found  suitable  to  their  tastes,  instructive  to  their  minds,  and  purifying  to  their 
hearts.  The  music  it  contains  has  been  selected  with  special  reference  to  the  wants  of  the  Singing 
Class,  the  Fireside,    and  the  Revival. 

In  the  Singing-School  Department  will  be  found,  for  the  most  part,  only  such  pieces  as  are 
suitable  for  class  practice.  Pure,  chaste  in  their  sentiment,  but  with  nothing  devotional.  They  are 
of  an  attractive  character,  interesting  for  practice,  and  we  think  unexceptionable. 

The  Happy-Home  Department  contains  only  such  gems  of  song  as  are  appropriate  for  the 
home  circle.  This  is  the  first  book  ever  published  which  contains  this  feature.  The  want  of  just  such 
a  department  in  our  music  books  has  been  felt  by  every  family  in  the  land,  in  which  there  is 
a  love   of  song. 

In  the  Choral  Department  will  be  found  many  of  the  grand  old  chorals  which  have  been  sung 
for  hundreds  of  years  by  the  Zion  Traveler.  Such  music  as  must  live  while  there  are  Christian 
tongues  to  sing,  or  hearts  to  feel  a   dying  Savior's   love. 


4  PREFACE. 

In  the  Revival  and  Sabbath-School  Department,  there  will  be  found  many  melodies  which  will 
alike   be   pleasing  and  productive  of  good. 

The  selections  have  been  made  from  the  best  European  and  American  authors;  a  great  part 
of  them  from  the  German.  The  original  music,  of  which  there  is  considerable,  is  submitted  to  the 
public,  which  rarely,  if  ever,  fails  to  pronounce  correct  judgment  upon  the  productions  of  native  au- 
thors. And  just  here  the  Compiler  would  express  his  thanks  for  valuable  assistance  rendered  him 
by  J.   Smith,  Sr.,   and  other  friends  in  the   profession. 

In  the  preparation  of  this  book,  from  an   ardent  love   of  the  cause  of  Vocal   music,  and  a  desire 

of  becoming  useful,  the  Compiler  has  given  his  best  energies,  hoping  it  may  be  found  worthy  a  place  in 

the  homes  of  those,  with  whose  destinies  his  own  has  ever  been  linked. 

Aldine  S.  Kieffeb. 
Singer's  Glen,  Va. 
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Observation  1  :  It  has  been  the  object  of  the  author  to 
present,  in  a  few  brief  chapters,  the  most  important  things,  Un» 
tier  the  different  heads  which  music  is  treated  upon,  necessary  to 
enable  the  learner  to  gain  sufficient  knowledge  to  learn  to  read 
music  correctly*  It  will  be  necessary  to  study  the  followinj 
chapters  closely,  however,  as  nothing  is  contained  in  them  whic 
is  not  of  importance  to  the  student.  They  are  divested  of  nil 
Unnecessary  terms,  and  the  teacher,  it  is  hoped,  will  use  his  in- 
fluence to  secure  good  discipline  upon  the  subject,  remembering 
that    "  Repetition  is  the  mother  of  improvement." 

CHAPTER  I. 

GENERAL   DIVISIONS. 

Every  musical  tone  has  three  essential  properties,  without 
which  it  cannot  exist,  viz  : 

Pitch,  Length,  Power. 

Hence  the  three  grand  distinctions  into  which  elementary  in* 
struclion  in  music  is  naturally  divided. 

1st.  Melody,  treating  of  the  pitch  of  sounds. 

2d.  Rhythm,  treating  of  the  length  of  sounds. 

3d.  Dynamics,  treating  of  the  power  of  sounds. 


Under  these  three  general  heads  will  be  noticed  every  thing 
hecessary  to  assist  the  pupil  in  learning  to  read  music. 


CHAPTER    II. 


MELODY. 


§ 


L  The  ScALE.-^-At  the  foundation  of  music  lies  a  series 
of  sounds  called  the  Scale.  It  consists  of  an  ascending  series 
of  eight  tones,  which  are  counted  from  the  lowest  upwards,  as 
one,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  and  to  which  the 
syllables,  Do,  Re,  Mi,  Fa,  Sol,  La,  Si,  Do,  are  applied. 

§  2.  The  Staff.— The  tones  of  the  scale  are  written  upon 
a  staff,  with  certain  characters  called  notes.  The  staff  consists 
of  five  lines  and  four  intermediate  spaces.  On  this  staff  we  can 
Write  nine  degrees  of  sound,  although  the  compass  of  the  staff 
may  be  increased  by  the  addition  of  lines  or  spaces.  These  are 
called  added  lines  above,  and  added  lines  below.  Also  spaces 
above,  and  spaces  below.  Each  line  is  called  a  degree.  Each 
space  is  called  a  degree. 
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THE    STAFF    WITH    ADDED    LINES. 

Added  line  nbovt). 


"  Added  line  below. 


§3.  Clefs. — The  staff,  however,  is  a  meaningless  character 
of  itself,  and  of  no  use  until  we  prefix  other  characters  to  it, 
called  clefs.  Of  these  there  are  two  in  use,  the  G  clef  and  the 
F  clef,  as  follows : 


With  the  use  of  the  foregoing  characters  mentioned  in  the 
preceding  sections,  we  can  form  a  starting  point  for  writing 
music. 

We  can  now  write  the  scale  in  the  following  manner : 


Ep^^EEEpSS 


-&-  >*  >  "  -&- 

Do,     Ho,      Ml,     Fa,  Sol,     1,0,      SI.      Do,      Do,     Si,     La,     Sol,    Fn,     Mi,      Ho.       Do. 

With  the  use  of  the  F  clef  the  scale  would  stand  thus  upon 
the  staff: 

Do,     Ho,      Ml,    Fa,  Sol,     I.«,      SI,      Do,      Do,     Bl.     I,*,     Sol.     Fn,    Ml,      Be,       Do. 

§4.  Steps  and  Half-Steps. — The  intervals  of  the  scale  are 


seven.  Some  of  these  are  greater  than  others.  The  greater 
intervals  are  called  steps,  the  lesser  intervals  arc  called  half- 
steps.  Their  order  is,  from  Do  to  Re,  a  step  ;  from  Re  to  Mi, 
a  step ;  from  Mi  to  Fa,  a  half-step  ;  from  Fa  to  Sol,  a  step  ; 
from  Sol  to  La,  a  step  ;  from  La  to  Si,  a  step  ;  from  Si  to  Do, 
a  half-step. 

§  5.  Numerals. — Numerals  are  used  to  designate  the  differ- 
ent degrees  of  the  scale  series,  as  1,  3,  5,  7,  4,  6,  of  the  scale. 
One  always  designates  Do  ;  2  designates  Re;  3  designates  Mi, 
&c.  Numerals  are  also  used  to  indicate  the  time,  and  are  writ- 
ten on  the  staff,  fractionally,  at  the  beginning  of  a  tune. 

§  6.  Letters. — Letters  are  also  written  upon  the  staff.  They 
occur  in  regular  order,  counting  upward  from  the  lower  line  of 
each  staff.  Their  position  is  fixed.  Notes  may  be  written  on 
different  degrees  of  the  staff,  but  letters  occur  always  in  the 
same  regular  order.  The  Clef  fixes  the  position  of  the  letter, 
but  the  first  sound  of  the  scale  may  be  written  on  either  line  or 
space  of  the  staff  by  the  use  of  characters  which  will  be  given 
in  due  time.     The  letters  on  the  staff  stand  thus  : 


nO  Clef.  _     0-/-O"S_ 

Tenor,  Treble  JEr^ Z-~~^£^^:*.ZI±Z 

and  Alto  staff.  Mr±ZZZ^^t^%^±^±ZZlLLl 

WJSJS^Jp^ 

V  Clef. 

Base  staff. 


r  Clef. 


HI 

r"£r°~a~.  T/~r- 


— — r-A  "  a-S-- 

: d  -g  <-SL  *= -~ 
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§7.  Sharps,  Flats,  and  Naturals. — These  are  characters 
which  affect  the  pitch  of  tones  on  the  staff.  A  sharp  is  a  char- 
acter which,  when  placed  before  a  note,  raises  its  pitch  a  half- 
step  ;  a  flat,  placed  before  a  note,  lowers  its  pitch  a  half-step  ; 
a  natural  is  used  to  cancel  the  effect  of  a  sharp  or  flat.  The 
effect  of  a  sharp,  a  fiat,  or  a  natural  continues  to  operate  on  all 
the  notes  on  the  same  degree  of  the  staff  in  that  measure  in 
which  they  occur.  By  the  aid  of  these  characters  we  can  in- 
troduce intermediate  tones  between  pne  and  two,  two  and  three, 
four  and  five,  five  and  six,  and  six  and  seven  of  the  scale.  No 
intermediate  tone  can  be  introduced  between  three  and  four,  and 
between  seven  and  eight,  as  a  half-step  is  the  smallest  practical 
interval  known  in  musical  notation. 


To  illustrate  the  foregoing — 
Sharp.  Flat. 


3E 


— I 1 — r 

-«i3.3_3: 


PS 


Natural. 

r 


mmmmm 


§  8.  Diatonic  Intervals. — In  addition  to  the  regular  steps 
and  half-steps  of  the  scale,  and  the  intermediate  tones  already 
mentioned,  there  are  yet  other  intervals  occasioned  by  skipping. 
A  second  from  1  to  2  of  the  scale;  a  third  from  1  to  3  of  the 
scale  ;  a  fourth  from  1  to  4  of  the  scale,  &c.  A  second  is  al- 
ways the  interval  made  by  any  one  given  scale-tone,  to  the  next 
above  it.  A  third  from  any  given  scale-tone  to  the  second  one 
above  it.  A  fourth,  a  fifth,  a  sixth,  a  seventh  are  found  by  a 
similar  course  of  reckoning. 

For  example : 


Second,  Third,  Fourth,  Fifth,  Sixth,  Seventh. 

~!    i~F~i~^H — '~JTT~3  P i — F — i — or 

qi^±eC?[±ec_±snz±=ir±!±aznrdL- 


Thirds. 


S3 


CHAPTER  III. 


RHYTHM. 

Observation  2 :  In  practicing  a  Singing  school  in  Rhythm, 
the  teacher  will  find  a  black-board  almost  indispensable.  Let 
him  illustrate  time-measures,  notes,  rests,  etc.,  until  each  pupil 
can  answer  correctly.  We  do  not  form  questions  on  each  chap- 
ter, as  we  think  the  teacher  should  do  that,  because  it  will  en- 
able him  to  vary  his  questions  until  he  is  satisfied  that  all  the 
pupils  understand  the  subject. 

§9.  Notes. — Music  is  written  with  characters  called  notes. 
Notes  have  two  shapes  or  forms.  A  figurate  form,  which  rep- 
resents the  syllables  applied  to  them.  A  rhythmical  form,  which 
represents  the  length  of  sounds.  There  are  five  rhythmical 
notes  in  common  use.  They  are  named,  whole,  half,  quarter, 
eighth,  and  sixteenth  note. 

§  10.  Rests. — There  are  also  rhythmical  characters  called 
Rests.  Each  note  has  its  corresponding  rest,  and  is  named  after 
the  note  whose  rhythmical  value  it  represents.  They  are  marks 
of  silence,  and  should  be  observed  as  particularly  as  the  notes 
themselves. 
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1 11.    DlAGHAM  OF  NiOTES  ASD  RESTS, 

We  write  the  whole  note  thus  :  ©  Whole  rest,  thus  :  -m~ 
We  write  the  half  note  "  f  Half  rest  "  -*- 
We  write  the  quarter  note  ••         *     Quarter  rest  "        -^- 


We  write  the  eighth  note    " 
We  write  the  sixteenth  note  " 


f    Eighth  rest   «        -«,- 

f 

J     Sixteenth  rest  "      Z§Z 


§  12.  Notes  and  Rests,  —Notes  and  rests  have  not  a  -posi- 
tive, but  only  a  relatire  length.  The  whole  note  is  the  govern- 
ing or  ruling  power  in  Rhythm.  If  we  sing  the  whole  note  in 
six  seconds,  the  half  note  must  be  sung  in  three  seconds,  the 
quarter  note  in  one  and  a  half  seconds,  the  eighth  note  in  three- 
quarters  of  a  second,  and  the  sixteenth  note  in  three-eighths  o(  a 
second.  If  we  allow  four  seconds  to  the  whole  note,  then  the 
half  note  must  receive  but  two  seconds  for  its  time,  the  quarter 
note  one  second,  &c, 

§  13,  Measures.— Notes  and  rests,  when  written  on  the  staff, 
in  a  piece  of  music,  are  divided  into  equal  time  portions  called 
measures.  Measures  are  represented  to  the  eye  by  the  inter- 
spaces, separated  from  each  other  by  perpendicular  lines,  called 
Bars,     To  illustrate : 


Mflnsuro        Ba*        Muasuro      Hn.au  Bap    PauMe  Bar        Meaaara 


$  14.  Bars. — There  are  four  kinds  of  Bars  in  use.  The 
Common  Bar,  used  to  divide  the  staff  into  measures  of  equal 
time  ;  the  Broad  Bar,  used  for  marking  the  end  of  a  musical 
sentence  or  line  of  poetry  ;  the  Double  Bar,  used  to  mark  the 
end  of  a  Repeat,  the  beginning  of  a  Chorus,  or  at  the  change 
of  time,  and  the  Close  used  at  the  end  of  a  tune. 

(j  15.  Pauses. — These  are  rhythmical  characters  used  within 
the  compass  of  the  staff,  and  for  the  purpose  of  protracting  the 
length  of  notes.  A  pause  over  or  under  a  note  protracts  it 
about  one-third  its  original  length,  though  it  is  not  an  absolute 
character,  and  the  time  to  be  given  to  a  pause  is  left  to  the 
taste  of  the  performer.  Sometimes  it  requires  a  much  greater 
length  than  at  others.  There  should  always  be  a  momentary 
suspension  of  the  voice  after  the  pause  has  been  duly  given  to 
the  note, 

§  16.  Points. — The  length  of  notes  and  rests  is  often  in- 
creased by  writing  dots  or  points  after  them.  A  point  adds  one- 
half  to  the  length  of  a  note  or  rest  before  which  it  is  placed. 
See  following  illustrations  of  the  preceding  fifteenth  and  six- 
teenth sections. 


examples  : 


Paused  Notes, 


SB 

i It 


- — .- 


itz±i 


|;. 


1H3ES3 


Pointed  Note*. 


F-F-F 
rzciz 


:^Ft«- 
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Thus  the  learner  will  see  that  the  pointed  whole  note  equals 
three  half  notes  in  length  ;  the  pointed  half  note  equals  three 
quarters  in  length  ;  the  pointed  quarter  equals  three  eighths  in 
length,  etc. 

§  17.  Of  Time. — Time  in  Music  is  that  length  which  we  give 
to  each  note  in  a  piece  of  music,  relative  to  the  whole  note. 

§18.  Of  Movement. — There  are  three  movements  of  time — 
Common  or  Even  Time,  Triple  or  Uneven  Time,  and  Com- 
pound Time.  Common  Time  is  divided  into  Doulile  and  Quad- 
ruple measures.  Those  measures  which  divide  into  two  parts 
are  called  Double,  and  those  which  divide  into  four  parts  are 
called  quadruple. 

§  19.  Of  Variety. — The  various  measures  of  Time  used  in 
this  work  will  be  expressed  in  the  following  manner,  viz : 


-£    ¥3    *G  -/~G 

*   I**  f*  P 


By  the  use  of  the  notes,  points,  rests,  and  other  rhythmical 
characters,  an  endless  combination  of  time-measures  may  be 
written  in  the  above  indicated  measures. 

§  20.  Primitive  Measures. — A  measure  is  called  primitive 
when  it  contains  the  number  and  kind  of  notes  which  the  frac- 
tion expresses.  For  instance:  In  Double  Time  the  measures 
must  contain  two  half  notes  or  two  quarters  ;  in  Quadruple  Time, 


four  half  notes  or  four  quarters ;  in  Triple  Time  three  half 
notes,  three  quarters,  or  three  eighths,  and  in  Compound  Time, 
six  quarters  or  six  eighth  notes. 

§21.  Derivative  Measures. — Measures  which  do  not  con- 
tain the  number  and  kind  of  notes  called  for  by  the  fraction  ex- 
pressing the  time,  are  derivatives.  Derivative  measures  must 
contain  the  qua?itity  expressed  by  the  fraction,  in  other  notes 
and  rests. 

§22.  Of  Ties. — It  is  frequently  necessary  to  sing  or  warble 
three  or  more  notes  to  one  syllable  of  verse.  These  notes  are 
always  tied  together  by  a  curved  line  over  or  under  them.  These 
are  called  grouped  or  tied  notes. 

§  23.  Triplets. — These  are  frequently  met  with  in  pieces  of 
music.  Three  notes  tied  together  with  the  figure  3  over  or  un- 
der  them  are  required  to  be  sung  in  the  same  time  as  two  of  the 
same  denominational  value  without  the  figure  3.  Illustrations 
of  ties  anil  triplets  ; 


Tie. 


( rroup. 


n     C 


«X* 


<-.<- 


nr-i: 


:ST>~*i^r 


Triplets. 

■r-  3— > 3 


-rt-F 

-J— J— 


r<-r-^-r 

1    I I I  . 


^=FE 


"WjSL 


i    i    '( — r 


— I  3" 
:« l 


§24.  Repeats. — A  line  of  dots  placed  across  the  staff  in- 
dicates that  the  strain  following  is  to  be  repeated  to  the  Double 
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Bar.     Da  Capo,  (D.  C.)  means,  to  repeat  from  the  beginning, 
closing  at  the  word  Fine  written  above  the  staff. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

DYNAMICS,  OR  POWER. 

Observation  3. — We  have  treated  of  tones  in  the  preceding 
chapters  as  being  merely  high  and  low,  and  long  and  short.  We 
now  treat  sounds  as  being  loud  and  soft.  No  teacher  can  drill 
his  class  too  much  in  expression  and  in  accent,  for  they  are  the 
soul  of  music.  Without  these  all-important  requisites,  sing- 
ing is  a  dull,  lifeless  performance,  unworthy  the  name,  and  with- 
out the  power  of  music. 

§25.  Accent. — Accent  is  a  particular  stress  of  the  voice 
given  to  certain  notes  in  a  measure  of  music,  and  to  certain 
syllables  in  a  line  of  poetry. 

§26. — Accent  in  Measures  of  Double  Time. — The  first 
note  in  a  measure  is  invariably  accented.  In  primitive  measures 
there  is  but  one  accent — the  first  part  is  accented,  the  second  is 
unaccented.  Though  measures  may  be  so  arranged  in  this 
movement  as  to  take  as  many  accents  as  beats. 

§  27.  Accent  of  Quadruple  Measures. — Primitive  meas- 
ures contain  four  notes,  expressed  by  the  fraction,  and  the  accent 
is  on  the  first  and  third,  the  second  and  fourth  being  unaccented. 


These  measures  may  be  also  arranged  to  take  as  many  accents 
as  beats. 

§28.  Accent  in  Triple  Measures. — The  first  note  in  each 
measure  is  accented,  the  second  and  third  are  unaccented,  but 
may  be  so  constructed  as  to  require  three  accents  in  each 
measure. 

§29.  Accent  in  Compound  Measures. — In  primitive  meas- 
ures of  Compound  Time  the  accent  lies  on  the  first  and  fourth 
notes  of  each  measure,  the  second,  third,  fifth  and  sixth  are  un- 
accented. 

§30.  Degrees  of  Power. — For  the  purpose  of  varying  ex- 
pression according  to  the  character  of  the  music  or  the  senti- 
ment of  the  poetry,  certain  degrees  of  power  are  used.  Some  of 
them  with  their  abbreviations  are  given  in  the  following  list, 
which  may  be  applied  to  single  notes  or  to  entire  measures  anil 
passages. 

Mezzo,  abbreviated  m. — a  medium  degree  of  power. 

Piano,  abbreviated  pia.  or  p. — soft,  pp.  very  soft. 

Forte,  abbreviated  /'.   loud,  ff.  very  loud. 

Crescendo,  abbreviated  -=ZZ  ,  increasing  in  power. 

Diminuendo,  abbreviated  Z^=~  ,  decreasing  in  power. 

Staccato,  abbreviated  t    i    i    I  i  ,  separate  and  distinct. 

Ritardando,  abbreviated  Rit.,  gradually  retarding  tbe  move- 
ment. 

The  sentiment  of  the  poetry  should  in  the  main  be  a  guide  to 
dynamic  expression. 

§  31.  As  a  general  thing  where  we  have  an  ascending  series 


I 


of  tones  in  a  piece  of  music,  the  voice  should  increase  in  volume, 
and  where  a  descending  series  occurs  the  reverse  is  generally  a 
safe  rule  for  expression. 
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in  transposing  the  key  to   this   letter,   F,  C,  G  and  D  sharp. 


CHAPTER  V. 


TRANSPOSITION. 


§  32.  Key  of  C. — When  the  scale  begins  with  C,  it  is  said 
to  be  in  the  Natural  Key,  or  Key  of  C.  But  the  scale  may  be 
transposed  so  as  to  commence  on  any  one  of  its  seven  letters, 
in  which  the  letter  taken  as  one  is  called  the  Key  Note.  Thus, 
if  G  is  taken  as  one,  it  is  called  the  Key  of  G  ;  if  D  is  taken  as 
one,  it  is  called  the  Key  of  D,  &c. 

§  33.  Key  of  G. — In  transposing  the  scale,  the  proper  order 
of  intervals  with  reference  to  steps  and  half-steps  must  be  pre- 
served. In  this  key  we  have  to  substitute  F  sharp  for  F,  in  the 
former  scale,  as  we  must  have  a  step  from  6  to  7  of  the  scale. 

34.  Key  of  D. — In  transposing  from  C  to  D,  we  have  to 
use  two  sharps,  in  order  to  preserve  the  agreement  of  intervals 
between  3  and  4  and  7  and  8  of  the  scale,  F  and  C  are  sharped. 

§35.  Key  of  A. — In  writing  music  in  this  key,  three  sharps 
have  to  be  used  for  the  same  purpose,  viz.,  that  of  adjusting  the 
intervals. 

§  36.  Key  of  E. — Four  sharps  are  found  to  be  necessary 


§  37.  Key  of  F. — The  place  of  disagreement,  when  the  scale 
is  transposed  to  F,  is  between  the  3d  and  4th  of  the  scale.  To 
correct  this  it  is  found  necessary  to  flat  B. 

§  38.  Key  of  Bb. — When  the  scale  is  transposed  to  B  flat, 
there  are  found  two  places  of  disagreement.  For  the  tones  B 
and  E  we  must  substitute  B  flat  and  E  flat. 

§  39.  Key  of  Eb. — In  writing  music  in  this  key,  we  have  to 
use  three  flats,  B,  E  and  A  flat  in  order  to  adjust  the  intervals. 

§  40.  Key  of  Ah- — In  transposing  the  scale  from  Eb  to  A£, 
we  have  to  use  four  flats,  B,  E,  A  and  D  flat. 

§  41. — How  to  find  the  Key. — It  will  be  observed  that  the 
sharps  or  flats  placed  on  the  staff  directly  after  the  clefs,  and 
which  are  the  signature  of  the  key,  are  not  written  directly  over 
one  another,  but  that  each  additional  sharp  or  flat  is  written  a 
little  to  the  right  of  the  preceding  one.  The  following  will 
serve  as  a  rule  :  The  degree  obove  the  last  sharp  is  1  of  the 
scale.  The  degree  above  the  last  fat  is  5  of  the  scale.  The 
last  sharp  or  flat  will  be  the  one  farthest  towards  the  right. 

§  42.  The  difficulty  of  reading  round  note  music  lies  in  the 
fact  that  any  line  or  space  of  the  staff  may  be  taken  as  1,  anil 
as  there  is  but  one  shape  for  all  the  tones  of  the  scale  in  round 
note  notation,  the  syllables  have  to  be  found  by  calculation.  In 
character  notes  the  difficulty  is  avoided,  as  each  note  of  the  scale 
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has  a  distinct  shape  which  represents  a  given  syllable,  and  this 
identity  of  shape  and  syllable  is  preserved  throughout  all  the 
changes  of  transposition,  rendering  the  reading  of  music  in  any 
key  an  easy  matter. 

Key  of  C— Natural. 


§  43.  We  have  used  but  four  sharps  and  four  flats  in  the 
scale,  as  we  have  used  but  nine  keys  in  this  Work.  See  the  fol» 
lowing  illustrations  of  keys  by  transposition: 


Transposed  to  Key  of  G — One  sharp. 


:T 


3= 


3?=q— h — «i 

'    -&-     > 

C-l     D-2    E-3 


-&-- 


= 

2 


F-4    G-5    A-6    B-7    C-S    C-8      B-7    A-6  G-5 
Transposed  to  Key  of  D — Two  sharps. 


h 


0-1      A-2    B-3    C-4  D-5   E-6    F#7    G-8    G-8 
Transposed  to  key  of  A— Three  sharps. 

n 


X 


s^ 


3= 

Q ^i_ 


I3~ 

J 


I 


U-8  C#7  B-6    A-5  G-4    F#3    E-2    D-l    D-l  E-2  F#3  G-4  A-5 
Transposed  to  Key  of  E — Four  sharps. 

E-l  F#2  G#3  A-4  B-5  C#6  D#-7   E-8   E-8  D#-7   C#-6  B-5 
Transposed  to  Key  of  F — One  flat. 


A-l  B-2  C#-3    D-4    E-5    D-4    C#-3    B-2    A-l  G#-7  F#-6  E-5 
Key  of  C— Natural. 


D  2  E-3    F-4     G-5    A-6    B-7    C-8    B-7    A-6    G-5  F-4 
Transposed  to  Key  of  Bb — Two  flats. 


=5=3=3- 

-| g~ 7T.B  - 


F-l     G-2    A-3    Bb-4  C-5  D-6  E-7  F-8    E-7    D-6     C-5 
Transposed  to  Key  of  Eb — Three  flats. 


Bb-4 


\> 


*E 


•el- 


o    P 


Eb-l  E-2  G-3  A|j-4  B|j-5  C-6  D- 


:ur>-Q~ 


zTzzTfTzre:: 

Eb-8  D-7  G-6  Lp-5    Ab-4 


Bb-1    C-2      D-3    Eb-4  F-5  Eb-4  D-3  0-2  Bb-1   A-7     G-6  F-5   Eb-4 
Transposed  to  Key  of  Ab — Four  flats. 

Ab-1  Bb-2  C-3  Db-4  Eb-5  F-6  Eb-5  Db-4  C-3  Bb-2  Ab-1  G-7  Ab-1 
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§44.  In  the  above  illustrations,  it  will  be  seen  that  sharps 
raise  a  fifth  in  the  transpositions  of  the  scale.  Thus,  in  the  scale 
of  C,  we  count  C-l,  D-2,  E-3,  F-4,  G-5  ;  and  by  writing  F 
sharp  as  the  signature,  we  find  that  Do  occupies  the  same  posi- 
tion on  the  staff  that  Sol  did  in  the  scale  of  C.  In  each  succeed. 
jng  remove  we  find  Do  occupying  the  position  of  Sol  in  the 
former  scale.  In  transposition  by  flats,  we  find  flats  remove  a 
fourth  in  the  scale,  Do  occupying  the  position  in  each  succeeding 
scale  that  Fa  did  in  the  former.  Thus  C-l,  D-2,  E-3,  F-4,  flat 
B,  and  we  count  F-l,  G-2,  A--3,  Bt»^4  ;  flat  B  and  E,  and  we 
commence  Bj?-1,  C-2,  D-3,  Eb— 4,  and  thus  throughout  the  va* 
rious  removes, 


CHAPTER  VI. 

CLASSIFICATION  OF  VOICES  AND  KANGE  OF  PARTS. 

§  45.  Of  Voice. — Although  the  compass  of  the  human  voice, 
if  we  include  the  highest  female  voices  with  the  lowest  male 
voices,  extends  through  three  or  four  octaves,  yet  it  rarely  hap- 
pens that  individual  voices  have  a  compass  of  more  than  one  and 
a  half  or  two  octaves.  Hence  the  necessity  of  parts,  each  of 
which  is  limited  to  the  compass  of  a  single  voice  or  class  of 
voices. 

§46.  The  Parts. — The  Base  is  the  lowest  part  in  music, 
and  should  be  sung  by  male  voices  which  are  pitched  low. 

The  Tenor  is  suited  (o  male  voices  which  are  pitched  high. 

The  Alto  is  adapted  to  female  voices  having  a  low  pitch,  and 
to  boys  before  the  change  of  voice. 


The  Soprano,  Air,  or  Treble  should  be  sung  by  female  voices 
of  the  highest  range.  Many  female  voices  are  equally  adapted 
to  Alto  and  Soprano.  The  Soprano  and  Alto  are  frequently 
written  on  the  same  staff. 


Tenor — Mule. 


— i — i — i     i     ~r 

_      Mr! — !~a~a"' 

^±ii3C?±L_.i_ii3: 

Alto — Female  and  bovs. 


RANGE   OF    PARTS, 


m — r 


"CldC 


T-T—r-r'-cr-j- 
i — i — i — i — w  -  ^ 


I 


~..-  ,— r 


~ I — I — '~~  l — Ta! 
Treble — Female 


,--,-. -^-e-   1 — | — f  -   -s- 


S=«Crt 


3Z<^ 


Base  —Male, 


fe—r- J 


i — i — r 


~cs~nzf 


_  n    rO  -&-f-e-  jO    D 

— r~o~P'r  i    i — i    r    p  a  ,,      — 
Vr-  i    i  ~i    1    i    i    ■!    ;    i    p~p~^~ 


JTtL 


~r~\ — r 


i^zarg 


1 


§  47.  By  the  above  illustrations  it  will  be  seen,  that  the  Base 
voices  should  have  a  range  from  G  lower  line,  to  E  second  space 
above  the  Base  staff.  The  Tenor  voices  have  a  range  from  C, 
added  line  below  the  staff,  to  G  first  space  above  the  Tenor  staff. 
The  female  voices  have  the  same  range,  commencing  and  ending 
on  the  same  letters,  with  this  exception,  G  in  Alto  is  an  octave 
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higher  than  G  in  the  Base,  and  C  in  Treble  is  an  octave  higher 
than  C  in  Tenor. 

Observation  4. — The  teacher  should  aim  as  far  as  practicable 
to  classify  his  scholars  in  this  order,  securing  low  voices  for  Base 
and  high  voices  for  Tenor,  observing  the  same  order  for  Alto  and 


Treble.  Attention  to  this  fact  will  enable  him  to  avoid  much  of 
the  harsh,  grating  sounds  occasioned  by  Base  voices  attempting 
Soprano  ;  or  the  weak,  faint  sound  occasioned  by  high  voices 
attempting  parts  below  their  range. 

With  this  ends  our  theoretical  department.     The  next  chap- 
ters are  devoted  to  practical  exercises. 


CHARTER  VII. 

PRACTICAL    EXERCISES. 

Example  I. — -Scale  exercise.     Two  beats  to  each  measure.     First  note  in  each  measure  loud,  the  second  note  in  each  measure  soft. 


igB^^^B^a^ 


-&-'  -Bi- 
Lef  us     now  be  up  and     do  -  ing  with  a  heart  for    a  -  ny     fate,       Still   a  -  chieving,  still  pur-su  -  ing,  Learn  to  la-  bor  and  to        wait. 

Up  and  down,  o'er  hill  and  meadows,  Ri-ding,  walking,  quick  or  slow,  On  where-ev-er  fancy  leads  us,  O'er  the  fair,  bright  world  we        go. 

Example  II. — One  beat  to  each  quarter  note. 

FEMALE. 


-&-- 


■&- 


See  the  shi-ning   dew-drops  On  the  flowers  strewed,  Prov-ing  as  they  spar-kle,  God  is     ev  -  er  good. 


In  these  examples  the 
teachers  should  enforce 
time,  countings,  beatings, 
until  each  pupil  can  time 
correctly. 
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Example  III. — Quadruple  Time.     Four  beats  to  each  measure.     Down,  left,  right,  up.     First  note  in  each  measure,  loud  ; 
second,  soft ;  third,  loud  ;  fourth,  soft. 


3EZE53 


nrt — •— i — zrh — i —  raT — i — i- 'a- t  ~*_ — i 1 T — i — !~S-~  t— i 1 — f 


-41 1 — 1 


-»-* 


-*— *- 


-Pi 


i 


1  Shout  a-cross  the      si  » lent  sea,     Ship  a  -  hoy  I     Ship  a  -  hoy  !     Oh  I  what  sight  could  glad-der    be,      Ship  a  -  hoy  !  Ship  a  -  hoy  ! 

2  Days  and  nights  a-lone  we  sail,    Ship   a  -  hoy  !     Ship  a  -  hoy  I     Cheer  her    on    the      ris  -  ing  gale,   Ship  a  -  hoy  !  Ship  a  -  hoy  ! 


Example  IV. — Scale  exercise  in  Quadruple  Time. 


■k— « — 


*=£- 


4-1 


ErzSl 


-ie-  -|«- 


£: 


#-        ri     J    .  1    hi     r— t— 1— t- |- 


Example  V. — Triple  Time.     Three  beats  to  a  measure.     First  note  in  each  measure,  loud  ;  second  and  third,  soft. 
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Example  VI. — Compound  Time.     Two  beats  to  a  measure.     First  and  fourth  parts  accented. 


i^>  *_»*iE£iE  4S*SE:  4n=M=tf--. rr  F-rrrrr^F m»4r 


1.  My  Chrisiinn  friend*,  in  lionds  of  love.  Whoso  heart-  ::>  sWeStes!  Union  join,  1 

Your  friendship's  like  a  drawing  bund,  Yet  we  must  lake'  ihe  parting  hand       (      Your  company's  sweet,  your  union  dear,  Your  words  delightful  to  my  ear) 
V.  0.  Yet     wlieu  I  -ee  that  we  must  part,  You  draw  like  cord-  around  rriy  heart. 

— 4T-.rrrrn    i    i    rr— r— r~ r~ hi — r-  r:-r~ rr— r--r— i — H~ r— rr— r— r— r— h  — r— .  — M" ~i — ■ — 1~ H— r~ 1 — p-r  r     |> 


$48.  In  the  foregoing  examples  we  have  given  two  of  Dou- 
ble Time,  two  of  Quadruple  Time,  one  of  Triple,  antl  one  of 
Compound  Time.  These  are  deemed  sufficient  to  illustrate  the 
movement  of  each  kind  of  time.  The  subdivisions  of  these 
movements  have  been  treated  upon  tinder  §  19,  of  Variety. 

The  marking  of  the  time  should  claim  particular  attention,  and 
is  performed  in  the  following  manner,  viz  : — the  measures  of 
Double  Time  must  have  two  beats  or  countings  of  the  hand, 
down,  up  ;  a  down  beat  on  the  first  part  of  each  measure  and  an 
up  beat  on  the  second  part.  In  measures  of  Quadruple  Time, 
we  have  four  beats  or  countings  of  the  hand,  down,  left,  right,  up: 
a  down  beat  on  the  first  part  of  each  measure,  left  beat  on  the 
second,  right  beat  on  the  third,  and  an  up  beat  on  the  fourth.  In 
the  measures  of  Triple  Time  we  have  three  countings  or  beats 
of  the  hand,  down,  left,  up  ;  a  down  beat  on  the  first  part  of 
each  measure,  a  left  beat  on  the  second,  and  an  up  beat  on  the 
third  part.     In  measures  of  Compound  Time  we  have  two  beats 


or  counting  of  the   hand,   down,  up  ;  a  down  beat  on  the  first 
part  of  each  measure,  and  an  up  beat  on  the  fourth  part. 

The  accent  of  these  measures  has  been  treated  upon  under 
Chap.  FV\ 

We  have  adopted  the  name  Compound  Time,  instead  of  Sex- 
tuple Time  as  it  is  generally  called,  from  the  simple  fact  tbat  it 
is  a  Compound  measure.  Two  primitive  measures  of  Triple 
Time  added,  will  make  a  primitive  measure  of  Compound  Time. 
Ft  w  authors  instruct  the  giving  of  six  beats  to  the  measure  in 
this  movement,  as  it  has  been  found  almost  impracticable,  ami 
whenever  attempted  leads  to  dull,  lifeless  performance. 

The  following  exercises  are  excellent  as  time  exercises,  and 
as  we  write  them  in  full  harmony,  they  will  be  found  to  be  the 
right  things  for  class  practice,  as  lime  lessons.  Again,  we  say, 
spare  no  pains  in  drilling  thoroughly  upon  Time  and  Accent. 


¥  HE    SINOf  N  U    SCHOOL.  17 

THE  WIFE'S  WELCOME.  From  Cottage  Glees. 

jcr  _ai^iry~."  »~e» — j*~rU~  g~g — ♦~r*    »«    g    n>  h ♦  r>  _*» g  -♦*  r>    y~  »* \got »>    «* — y  rg—  g — k> —  r 

I.  The  hearth  is  swept,  the  fire  is  bright,  Th'e  kettle  sings  for  thee  ;  The  cloth  &  spread,  the  lamps  are  light,  The  hot  cakes  smoke  in  napkins  white, 


— m — m — v-t-m p-11* — » *-rzJ.— »-'»—»  -»-  »-t:» — —»fw : c 1 

1.  The  hearth  fs  swept,  the  fire  is  briglvt,  The  kettle  sings  for  thee ;  The  cloth  is  spread,  the  lamps  are  light,-  The  hot  cakes'smoke  in  napkins  white,  And 


&£m 


1.  The  hearth  is  swept,  the  fire  is  bright,  The  kettle  sings  for  thee ;  The  cloth  is  spread,  the  lamps  are  light,  The  hot  cakes  smoke  in  napkins  white, 


er_ 
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I    ~r~i 


And  now  I  wait  for    thee, 

_=pZ 


now  I    wait  for     thee 


3b 
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f  I  wait  for  thee. 

1I§1I 


And  now  I  wait  for  thee,  ArVd  now  I  Wait  for  thee 

i<~zz;z 


1 


And  now  I  wait  for  thee, 


And  uow  I  wait  for  thee,  And  now  I  wait  for  thee. 


EggE||§Fz=3g 


~zzzf..b?rsr 
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2. 
Come  home,  love,  home,  thy  task  is  done ; 

The  clock  ticks  listeningly, 
The  blinds  are  shut,  the  curtains  down. 
The  arm-chair  to  the  fireside  drawn, 

The  boy  is  on  my  knee. 

3. 

Thy  task  is  done,  we  miss  thee  here ; 

Where'er  thy  footsteps  roam, 
No  hand  will  spread  such  kindly  cheer 
No  beating  heart,  no  listening  ear, 

Like  those  which  wait  thee  home. 

4. 
Aha  !  along  the  cri=p  walks  fast 

That  well  known  step  doth  come, 
The  bolt  is  drawn,  the  gate  is  past, 
The  babe  is  wild  with  joy  at  last,— 

A  thousand  welcomes  home. 
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THE    SINGING    SCHOOL. 
0,  COME,  MAIDENS,  COME. 


1.    O  come,  maidens,  come,  O'er  the  blue  rolling  wave,  The  loi 

F =*■- «■ W—w—W * *a — »     *j       t?—  — w~    — i  — 


i^^S^SI 


1.    O  come,  maidens,  come,  O'er  the  blue  rolling  wave,  The  lovely  should  still  be  the  care  of  the  brave.  Bright  bil-low,  gay    bil-low,  the 


"O" 


^l^g^fe^iSf^gB^ 
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2.     Wake  the  chorus  of  song  and  our  oars  shall  keep  time,  While  our  hearts  gently  beat  to  the  musical  chime,  Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  the 


ISI^^giizll^^ggi^^i^l 
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billow,  billow,  billow,  billow,  With  moonlight  and  starlight  We'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 

'       /—v    _ 
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billow,  billow,  billow,  billow,  With  oar-beat  and  heart-beat  M  ell  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


See  the  helmsman  looks  forth  to  yofl  beacon-lit  isle, 

So  we  shape  our  heart's  course  by  the  light  of  Jour  smile, 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  the  billow,  Ac, 
With  love-light  and  smile-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow, 

4 
And  when  on  life's  ocean  we  (am  our  §light  prow", 

May  the  lighthouse  of  hope  beam  like  this  on  us  now, 

Life's  billow,  frail  billow,  the  billow,  &c. 

With  hope-light,  the  true-light,  we'll  bound  o'er  the  bil- 

[low. 


Lively. 


THE    SINGING    SCHOOL 
THE  SONG  OF  SPRING. 
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1     The  spring  in  wrath  commences,     With  stor-my  wind  and  rain,     He  breaks  thro'  winter  fen  -  ces,     And  green  comes  o'er  the  plain.  Then 


-m*  -»-  -9>  -m-      -9-  -m-  *         v      ^ 


-V  -W-  -9*  -W-  -W-    -0T 

2    For  -  get  thy  win-ter    sor  -  row,     With  joy  re-ceive  thy  guest,  He  flies  like  dawn-ing  mor-row,      Nor  stays  he  long  to     rest. 


The 


-£}- 


m 


3    Cast,  son  of  earth,  behind  thee,  The  bonds  which  round  thee  cling,  Break,  break  the  chains  that  bind  thee,  And  look  towards  the  Spring.  The 
rr~~4        nr~i ! — I!      i~l — I !~T CL Z — * CITE — i — l — i 1 — i rr~i 1 — C — rr~i — H" 
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wake,  O  man,  thy  vig  -  ils  keep,  And  let  not  Spring  find  thee  asleep,  Then  wake,  O  man,  thy  vig-ils  keep,  And  let  not  Spring  find  thee  a-sleep. 


___^ , ^LDrzn znrzTyrzirzrJ      i    ~t~l~j — i — i— r — sn — i N"/h — i — i — iti 1 — rT~j — n r~ 

d  it  swells,  the  flower  blows,  The  roo-nients  haste  and  Springtime  flows,  O  therefore  wake,  thy  vigils  keep,  And  let  not  Spring  find  thee  a-sleep. 

LjI2L-jg-Z^p-^=-r^p^^^ 
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ice  will  melt,  the  streams  will  flow,  Thy  troubles  o'er,  thy  joys  will  grow,  The  ice  will  melt,  the  streams  will  flow,  Thy  troubles  o'er,  thy  joys  will  grow. 
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THE     SINGING     SCHOOL. 
UNIVERSAL  CHORUS. 


l  Hal  i  lo  -  lu  -  jah  !  Praise  the   Lord,        In  the  height*  of  glo  -  ry ;         Hosts  of  heaven !  with  one  accord,   Shout  the  joyful   sto  -  ry ; 


2  Praise  him  with  the  trumpet's  tongue,  Far  and  wide  ro-aound-ing  ;  I'raise  him  with  the  harp  well  strung,  While  yuur  hearts  are  bounding  ; 


W^S1 
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r±^E=jhim- 
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lise  him  with  the  harp  well  strung,  A\  bile  your  hearts  are  bounding  ; 

f  ZE^^eESH  ESE3=*±S3 

While  the  vault  of  glo  -  ry  rings     With  the  or-gan'e  peal-ing; 

i — 3 EX — i — i — i — i — r — i 1 — n — ~    I rn — ^ — i — r — i — 3Z_        wi  nr~.  i       i    r ; : 


8  Praise  him  with  the  vi  «  ol's    string,       Wak-ing  joy-ous  feel  -  ing  ;     While  the  vault  of  glo  -  ry  rings     With  the  or-gan's  peal-ing; 


=1 
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Praise  him  for  his       migh  -  ty  deeds,  Praise  ye  him,  whose  grace  ex-ceed*  All  that  heaven  in  songs  concedes;  Worlds  of  bliss  !  his  praise  re-cord. 


-^=^F  ^^F^^^1^.^ E^F*-*  -3=1*1  T»**f?  «^-   -  »**  — ^  -:i- ' 

t-toncd  lyre:  Let  his  praise  the   lute      in  -  spire;  1 

~T3=EKiEEE^3S] 


Praise  him  with  the  sweet-toned  lvre:  Let  Ills  praise  the   lute      in  -  spire;  Praise  him  In  a  migh-tv  choir; — Let  his  praise  be     loud  -  ly  sung 
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Let    the  cym-bals     ring    his  praise,   Wake  the  cla-rion's  grand-est  lays,  Praise  the  Lord  through  endless  days; — Lo!  his  praise  creation  sings. 

— r— i •— 3 -frf     M     fi—fh 
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The  s  t  n  o  i  n  o  school. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


THE  MINOR  SCALE; 


there  is  ah  brcler  or  intervals  called  tlie  Minor  Scale,  f  liis 
series  of  tones  has  the  sixth  of  the  Major  Scale  for  its  funda- 
mental or  Key-note.  The  order  of  Intervals;  is  frohi  1  to  2S  a 
step  ;  froiri  2  to  o,  a  haff'-step  ;  from  3  to  \,  a  step  ;  from  4  to 
5,  a  step  ;  from  5  to  G,  a  half-step ;  from  6  to  7  a  step ;  and 
from  7  to  8,  a  step. 

The  seventh  of  the  Mindr  Scale  is  usually  sharped  when  it 
leads  to  the  Tonic,  La. 

Each  Major  Key  has  its  relative  Minor  Key,  which  Is  fciiind 
a  third  below  or  a  sixth  above,  as  either  counting  will  lead  us 
to  La,  the  Minor  Key-note. 

For  instance,  in  the  Key  of  C,  natural  major,  we  find  that  by 
Counting  down  a  third,  to  A,  and  naming  the  order  of  intervals-  trahsgressions  to  Confess,  and  mercies  for  which  to  supplicate,  We 
up  to  A  a  sixth  above   C,  we  have  the  natural  Minor  Scale  or 
Key  of  A  minor 


The  Major  is  bold,  free,  lively,  and  animated.  The  Minor  is 
soil,  plaintive,  subdtied. 

in  the  last  example  page  2  1,  both  the  Major  and  Minor  Scales 
are ^ employed,  and  we  think  any  one  after  singing  this  exercise 
will  bE  convinced,  of  the  existence  at  least,  of  a  natural  Minor 

StsaJfe 

We  think  It  is  t)R.  Hastings  who  Says  of  the  minor  scale: 
"  This  is  the  natural  expression  of  the  emotions  of  sadness, 
penitence,  and  grief.  And  certainly  our  Creator  hath  estab- 
lished the  laws  of  the  minor  stale  as  really  as  he  has  the  ma- 
jor scale;  He  has  adapted  that  to  our  natures,  and  our  natures 
to  that  as  really  as  he  has  our  natures  arid  the  major  scale,  the 
one  to  the  other.  And  in  a  world  like  ours  there  is  Certainly  a 
demand  for  tunes  written  in  the  minor  scale.  As  long  as  we  live 
in  a  World  of  sorrow — as   long  as   we  are  sinful    beings— have 


The  existence  of  a  Minor  Scale  has  been  denied  by  some,  and 
has  been  very  much  neglected  of  late,  by  all ;  but  any  one  skep- 
tical  on  the  subject  need  but  to  look  into  the  matter  to  be  con* 
vinced  of  its  existence  and  utility. 


shall  have  need  to  do  it  in  strains,  and  in  a  manner  Corresponding 
to  the  feelings  of  the  heart.     But  so  little  has  this  key  beeh  Used 
of  late,  that  many  choirs  know  not  how  to  perform  a  minor  tune 
creditably;  and  many  singers  are  highly  prejudiced  against  i'» 
And  the  reason  is,  not  that  their  natures  do  not,  at  proper  times, 
recjuire  it;  but  because  they  have  been  educated  to  execute  ma- 
It  is  differently  treated  upon,  by  various  authors,  some  pre-  jor  music  solely,  and  have  no  taste  for  anything   else;  so  that 
Renting  it  in  three  forms,  others  in  two;  but  by  far  the  gieater  education  and  taste  here  do  not  at  all  answer  to  the  demands  of 
number  treat  it  in  its  natural  form.  I  nature.     Seldom  do  we  hear  a  tune  suhg  anywhere  in  that  key, 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  enter  into  the  Theory  of  a  Minor;  on  the  Sabbath  at  public  worship,  or  in  the  social  circle;  and 
Scale,  resting  assured  that  the  following  exercises  will  illustrate  \  when  such  tunes  have  been  selected,  it  has  been  a  somewhat 
the  different  effect  of  its  melodic  construction  from  that  of  the  difficult  thing  to  execute  them,  so  little  has  the  voice  been  ac- 
Major.  i customed  to  sing  in  this  scale." 
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THE    SINGING    SCHOOL. 
FEMALE  CONVICT. 


•^ 


1     ()      sleep    not         my     babe,  for    the  morn    of        to  -  nior  -  row  Shall  soothe  me      to  slum  -  bers  more    trail  -  quil    than    thine;  ^ 
The   dark    grave   shall  shield  niu  from  shame  and  from    sor  -  row,    Tho' the  deed  and  the  doom  of      the      guilt  -  y        are      mine:/ 


,«** 


'SZZZC. 
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Not    long    shall      the     arms     of        af-  fee-  tion       en  -  fold     thee,  Not    long  shalt   thou    hang    on      thv  fond  moth- er's  breast,   And 
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THE    SINGING    SCHOOL 
FEMALE  CONVICT— Continued. 
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who    with   the      eve      of 


de- light  shall      be   -    hold   thee, 
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vhen  I        am      at 
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And     watch  thee,     and     guard    thee,    when 

ill 


rest. 
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2  And  yet  it  doth  grieve  me  to  wake  thee  my  dearest, 
The  pangs  of  thy  desolate  mother  to  see : 

Thou  wilt  weep  when  the  clank  of  my  cold  chains  thou  hearest, 

And  none  but  the  guilty  should  weep  over  me. 

And  yet  I  must  wake  thee,  and  whilst  thou  art  weeping, 

To  calm  thee  I'll  stifle  my  tears  for  a  while; 

Thou  smilest  in  thy  dreams  whilst  thus  placidly  sleeping, 

And  O I  how  it  wounds  me  to  gaze  on  thy  smiles. 

3  Alas  my  sweet  babe,  with  what  pride  I  had  prest  thee, 
To  the  bosom  that  now  throbs  with  terror  and  shame, 
If  the  pure  tie  of  virtue's  affection  had  blest  thee, 
And  hail'd  thee  the  heir  of  thy  father's  high  name, 


But  now  with  remorse  that  avails  not  I  mourn  tlVee  ; 
Forsaken,  and  friendless,  as  soon  thou  wilt  be, 
In  a  world,  if  they  cannot  betray,  that  will  scorn  thee, 
Avenging  the  guilt  of  thy  mother  on  thee. 

4  And  when  the  dark  thought  of  my  fate  shall  awaken 
The  deep  blush  of  shame  on  thy  innocent  cheek; 
When  by  all  but  the  God  of  the  orphan  forsaken, 
A  home,  and  a  father  in  vain  thou  wilt  seek. 
I  know  that  the  base  world  will  seek  to  deceive  thee, 
With  falsehood  like  that  which  thy  mother  beguil'd  ; 
Deserted,  and  helpless,  with  whom  can  I  leave  thee 
O  God  I  of  the  fatherless,  pity  my  child  ! 
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THE    SINGING    SCHOOL. 
THERE'LL  BE  SUNSHINE,  BYE-AND-BYE.         From  Mason's  Song-Garden. 

1   Winter  weather,  gloomy  day,  Clouds  that  keep  tjie  sun  way,  Vfe  watch  in  vain,  the  wind  and  rain,  Will  summer  never  come     o  -   gain  1 


2       -*-  -»-  -s- 
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o  ■  ver  .  east ! 


2  Sun-ny   vi.=-iona  soon  are  flown;  Troubles  never  comea-lqne;  New  sorrows  fast  suoceed  the  past,  And  eve-ry   day   L- 

8  W')P><  we've  tried,  and  dope  our  best,  We  must  learn  to  leave  the  rest;  In  heaven  confide  ;  if  ills  betide  We'll  view  them  on  the  blighter  side, 
■»      «i ^* 
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Hark  I  a  bird  is  singling  nigh,  "  There'll  be  spgsshipe  bve-and-bye,"     "There'll  be  sun-shine,  Bun-shine,  Snn-shine  bye-and  >  bye," 


3EIL 
-*- 


Hark !  a  bird    is  sing  -  ing  nigh,  'f  There'll  be  sunshine  hye-and-bye."     "  There'll  be  sunshiny  sunshine,     Sup-shjne  hye^aud.  =  bye," 
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Come,  come  all  with  cheerfulness, 

Let  your  songs  be  ringing ; 
Music  all  your  lives  will  bless, 

Therefore  still  be  tinging  ; 
Hinging  smoothes  the  rugged  way, 

Through  this  vale  of  sorrow, 
Singing  cheers  the  darkest  day, 

Brings  the  brightest  morrow. 


When  good  humor  flies  away, 

Then  comes  care  and  Badness; 
Quickly  sing  a  cheerful  lay, 

All  will  soon  be  gladness, 
Music  cheers  the  darkest  hours, 

Peace  and  comfort  bringing  ; 
What  the  dew  is  to  the  flow'rs, 

To  the  soul  is  singing. 


ZL. 


Trio. 

1  There     is       a    sweet  val -ley  Where  bright  wa-ters   play, 

2  A      grove,  sweet-ly  whisp'ring,  Shades  val-ley  and  spring, 

3  There  stands  a     neat  cot-tage,  With  wood-bines  en-twined. 


M 


THE  SONG-QUEEN'S  HOME. 


Where      eve  -  ning   is     mild  -  er, 

Where     birds  raise  their  nestlings, 

And      sweet  hon  -  ey  -  suck  -  les, 


And       bright 
And     teach 
And      fiowr's 


- er      the 

them     to 

to      my 


day. 
sing, 
mind. 
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4  There  Peace  dwells  with  Freedom  ;  There  foes  are  not  feared ; 
6  There  hearts,  true  and  hum-ble,  Their  thanks-giv  -  ing  raise, 
6  There,     in     that  sweet  val  -  ley  Where  bright  waters   plav, 


There   child-hood  is    cher-ishcd,  And  age      is  re    - 

And  make    of    their  hearth-stone,  An  al  -  tar  of 

The  Song-Queen  makes  hap-  py,    The  bright,   gol  -  den 
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vered. 

praise. 

day. 
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LOVING  VOICES. 
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iod  fai-ry  fan-cies,    In  youth's  visions  rich  and  rare, 


1      Lov-ing  voic-es,  sweet-ly  rnin-gle,  Like  the  rnur-mur  of     a  prayer,     In  gay  child-hood  fai-ry  fan-cies,    In  youth's  -visions  rich  and 


" 
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2     "When  the  heart  is  sad  and  heav-y.  Soft  -  ly     as   the  sum-mer  rain  ;     Lov-ing  voic  -  es  low  and  tender,   Tell  up  -  on   the    spi- its  pain, 


_^_!_v ^_l_^j ^ ^/_« ^ ■ ▼ ▼ V y    ■   ■*■ ▼    '   ▼        ^        y 

3  Blest  and  bless-ing   in     all   tri  -  al,  Sooth-ing  all   my  griefs  and  fears,  Ev-er  near,  in  joy  or  sad-ness,  Changeless  thro' the  lapse  of  years — 


lzrzg-4— i — r— 


i     i     i'  ' 


v—r»* — *    mr*    m  r~i — i — i — »  ri — i — i — i — hi — i — i — i — hi — i — d~r 


There  are  ruel-o  -  dies      of      na  -  lure  Ris-ing   o   -  ver    land  and  sea  ;      But  like  mu-sic   in   the   dwell-ing,  Lov-ing  voic  -  es  are-  to  me. 
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O'er  life's  pathway  clouds  may  gather,  But  the  shad-ows     al  -  wavs  flee:  For  like  sun-light  in  the  dwell-in 

j^! . >■ 


s     al  -  wavs  flee:  For  like  sun-light  in  the  dwell-ing,    Lov-ing  voic-es    are     to     me. 
Oh  !  more  ho-ly     r 

0    *—*—0-y-\ 1 — — i — i — r>  ~ *—* — *~r  i      i      i      r 


->J SI I +>-'-"* ■-     ▼ '-! ' ! 1 — « — ! 1 T_!_T >i jj- 

and     more  ten  -  der  Than  of  yore  they  seem  to    me, — Like   to   an  -  gels  in  the  dwell-ing,  Lov-ing  voic-es  are    to     me. 


\[ — rzr_ 
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ABSENT  FRIENDS. 


Welsh  Air.     Words  by  E.  Hickson*    2f 


— -af-^n — 5z~~i — l^r-rr^" rrn 1 cr rr    rzX— P~rc.z  ~f^x~ — rn — i — i — rr — m~r — rr 


1  Friends  and  old  companions  dear,  Though  far,    for     a  -  way,      I  Think      t        can  e,£r  f        t   h      kas.ant  Lours  wllea  first  we  met  Iu  . 
In     our  dreams  you  oft  ap-pear,  1  hough  far,  far    a  -  way.     \  si 

deed  dear  friends,  we  love  you  yet,  Though  far,  far  a  -  way. 


«*    r  ^      i      *    i      i        i 

2  Time  steals  on,  and  you  re-main,  Still  far,  far  a  -  way,  1 
But  we  hope  to  meet  a  -  gain,  Though  far,  far  a  -  way,  J 
now,  dear  friends,  the  thought  i«  sweet,  Though  far,  far  a-way. 

\z^iLZi~z^zz~ziiiJzni3ZZZzizzzLziz 
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Yes,  we  hope  again  to  meet,  And  then  our  joy  will  be  complete  ;  For 


,i>  C 


By  permissi 


mission. 


SCHOOL  IS  BEGUN. 

-m—m-m- 


From  "  Fruits  and  Flowers." 


rre>~i      i      i    ~y — *~t nz"i     i     i     i    i!     *'»  — U _L*i.rzir: 
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"|~~  i —  i — r~  >-r»— »— j-»~~i — hi — r — rr 
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1  School  i?   be  -  gun,  So  come,  every  one,  And  come  with  smiling  la-ces  ;  For  happy  are  they  Who  learn  when  they  may,  So  come  and  take  your  pla-ces. 

2  Here  you  will  find  Your  teachers  are  kind,  And  with  their  help  succeeding.  The  older  you  grow  The  more  you  will  know,  And  better  love  your  reading. 

3  School  is   be  -  gun,  So  come,  every  one,  And  come  with  smiling  faces;  For  hap-py  are  they  Who  learn  when  the  may,  So  come    and  take  your  pla-ces. 
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WELCOME  TO  SINGING  SCHOOL.  Newly  arr.  by  AldIKE. 


—is. — izzis: 


1  Corae,  where  joy  and  gladness  Make  each  youthful  stranger  a  welcome  guest,  Come,  where  grief  and  sadness  Will  not  find  a  dwelling  in  your  hreast. 

zthzkzmz 


n    n    j: 


W  4^ 


rr~i — rrzsncns^zii — ~i — 1 — n — 1 — rzi 1 — n — 1 — rr~i* — iszhsi 1 — m — 1 — 1 — r 


2  Thus,  our  days  employing  We  ai'e  always  learning  some   Use-ful  thing;  These  pursuits  en-joy-ing,  Mer-ri  -  ly    to  -  geth-er   we  will  sing, 

~~^±~sP"i — r— ri — r~ V*—  *~*r*i — r — -grrl — I — 1 — r~i    s     1     1.    t' — r~ rj>— g~-» j— H-^— g—g-^t 
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Time  with  us  will  pass   a-way,  With  hooks,  or     work,    or   health-ful  play ;  Sometimes  with  a  cheerful  song,  The  happy  hours  will  glide  a-long. 

1^ — m~         Z3ZJZL^~3~3~i:Z3~  — r~l — I — I      Tr~i — "  — I —  ~~f. 
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Here  we  learn  the  songs  of  joy,  Whose  pleasures  are  with  -    out  al  -  loy,  And  the  teacher,  too,  we  prize,  Who  strives  to  make  us  good  and  wise] 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^z^^^^^^^L 


WELCOME  TO  SINGING  SCHOOL— Continued. 
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Come,  where  joy  and  gladness  Make  each  youthful  stranger  a  welcome  guest !  Come,  where  grief  and  sadness  Will  not  find  a  dwelling  in  your  breast. 

—] — is — i l IC~is — n» — kj — s — i — is — si ; — | — 
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est !  Come,  where  grief  and  sadness  Will  not  find  a  dwelling  in  your  breast. 

-  Fi — — r— f  -  FF-pfF- — — U   •    f  f  r  EE 


Come,  where  joy  and  gladness  Make  each  youthful  stranger  a  welcome  guest  I  Come,  where  grief  and  sadness  Will  not  find  a  dwelling  in  your  breast. 


-Q 1" 


HOW  SWEET  TO  BE  ROAMING.    {Round.) 


FTf^-ir-i"T:FFT7T?~fI=r:=F 


-i — s  —  « 


1   1%  E-fr-^-f^-gf 

How    sweet   to     be  roam-ing,  When   sum  -  mer      i3      bloom-ing,  Thro'  wood-land  and  grove,  Thro'  wood  -  land  and       grove. 


MS 
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I 
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How    sweet   to     be   roam-ing,  When  sum  -  mer      is      bloom-ing,  Thro'  wood-land  and  grove,  Thro'   wood-land    and      grove. 


How    sweet,        how    sweet,      How      sweet     to 


be 


roam-ing,  When  sum-mer  is  hloora-ing,  Thro'  wood-land   and     grove. 
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THE  EMIGRANT'S  SONG. 

— !< 1* 


-££ 


1  O'er  the  foani-ing  bil-lows,        Of  the   rnight-y        sea. 


Z2Z. 


bound-ing,        Mer  -  ri    -    ly  goes        sk© ! 

Eb^t=q=^pj--H:|    1,  d 


Lo  !  the  ves-sel,       bound-ing,        Mer  -  ri    -    ly  goes 


>— §7-*- 


2  Hap-py  land  they're  seek-ing,    Broad  and  fair,  and  free ; 


Hap-py  homes  a    -  wait  them,     When  they've  cross'd  the    sea, 


gliiiliiigp^L=^JIIiii^i£i1il^.SI^il 


3  Soon  they  will  have  left  u*, 

—II 


Fresh  the  breezes     blow  ; 


Hands  are  fond-ly     wav  -  ing        Greet-ing      as    they 


go- 


T 


X 
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shore, 


_er I 


Hark  !  the  crew  are     hail  -  ing     Friends  on   land  once    more  ; 


God    pre-serve  their    sail  -  ing,        To    the  dis-tant 


^ig^a^gm^^i 


There  they'll  dweell  to-getb-er,  Child-ren,  husbands,  wives: 


God     pre-serve  them     ev  -  or,        Long  and  hap-py 


lives. 


~^a* 


"i — i — I — i 1 — r~ 
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Hark  !  their  voices     hail  -  ing      Friends  on  land  once   more 
I 


^rirzr 


God  pre-serve  their    sail  -  ing, 


To  the   dis  -  tant 

ezm: 


shore. 


RUSHTON. 


Music  by  AldiNe.     31 


1  Gent  -  ly  glides  the  stream  of      life,      Oft     a-long  the   flow-ery  vale,   Or  ini  -  pet-uous  down  the     cliff,  Rushing  roars  when  storms  as  -  sail. 


^^^M^a^BaMBB^B 
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2    "Tis  an     ev  -  er      va    -   ried     flood,     Al-ways  roll-ing   to  its    sea,     Slow,  or  quick,  or  mild,  or     rude,      Tending   to   e  -  ter  »  ni  -  ty. 


SUMMER  BRIGHT  IS  COMING. 


g^F^   —  i     i    rr     i    r*   i — i — i — hi — i — ri — i — i — *~r  e  ri — i — i — i — rl — i — h — r — i     i    rr~  I    h — i — r   i    r  t_ 


Greeo  the  grass  is  springing,  While  the  birds  are  singing,  Each  his  mate  to  cheer  :  Fragrant  flowers  are  blooming,  Summer  bright  is  coming,  Fled  is  winter  drear. 


_j_ij_2: 
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M¥  COUNTRY,  'TIS  UF  TH££.  Words  by  S.  F.  Smith. 

i      i    I  f   *  .  J    I  .-I  - 1 h~i — j— i — f — r~ri »    r~ r~l — t — t.  h    *r~ — r — I" 


coun-try, 'tis   of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,      Of  theft     1       sing  ;     Land  where  my  fathers  died;  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride; 

'-Z31L  ~t       15      i~r 


p^^p^^s^pphhs 


sizs: 


j^m^m^Fjm^^m^mw^^w^m^ 


2  My    na-tire  country  !  thee,  Land  of    the    no  -  ble  free,  Tliy  name  I      love;  I    love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 


S3: 


^=F^ 


From  eve  -  ry    moun-tain  side     Let        free  -  dom     ring. 


~i    i    n — si — i — r : 
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Let  music  swell  the  uroew. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  — 

The  sound  prolong  ! 

Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee; 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  otlr  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 


1  God  bless  our  native  land, 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Thro'  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wihd  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  onir  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Uuarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 
God  save  the  State  '. 


Words  by  Aldtne.- 

■h=XL—7--— 


GENT IE  SPRING  IS  H£ttE  AGAIN. 


Music  from  the  German.         33 


§K   »  **     w    m  -gZ±~C -g    r    r— si — -i — r-tr—* — f  — gT'i>"g    *~f  --^— g-rr— sr -r^^r-fr — *^ — I 


gain, 


BiMrig-iiig  mirth  arid' gladness:     Arid'the  sing -ing-'Birds'hare  dome,  Chas-inggldom'and  sad-hess, 


1.  Gen-tle  Spring  is  here     a: 


i  Years  a  -  go    her     gen-tle   vOide,      Filled  my  heart  with  pleasure,1      And  life's  lot  was   ftill      df     joy,   With  this  sin-gle  treasure  ;• 
3:  All     a- lone,- she  calm -ly    sleeps,       Un-'der-iieatK  fhe :  wil-lot?,  And  the  hare-bells  mute -ly    weep,  Tears  upon1  her  pil-ld*;' 


I 


s i — 


j r~~ r — r—gs-f—g-—r-r — -      pi--  tnr~sf~~r--   r~M ♦ — f_ 


^np^ss." 


But  my  heart'  is    sad      arid    lone,      ThoT  the  winery   6kys  havs   flown;       Fdf   1*   miss  the   lor -"ing  tone,  Which  could  bring  it  | 


-d 


But    no  joy  earth  now  can    give,      Tempt-ing  with  the  wish    to    live, 


— r — sr 
—J  dj_ 

-»■■—►- — .^j—  — p—  v — »— 

And!    ling  -  er  bat   tdgrieve  For1  tin*  dear  lost   trfeas  -  ure.' 


But  her  face  still  bright  -  ly  beams,     Combing-  to     me   in      my  dreams — Like   an- an  -  gel's  still  it  seems — Bend-ing-o'er  my    pil'- low. 

_* O ; 0 : O. ..-    ., #i 
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WILL  YOU  COME  TO  THE  WOOD. 


5tlzL 

i 

2 


_» §otS » jiJ:§i__.p »--1§) jp_jtx_il »*_r_rr * jgur t *» £T  i    «*  %    i  *~rt 

Will  you  c«nae     in      the  wood  where  the   ev  -   er  -  greens  grow,  Whose  leaves  drink  the  dew,      and     de  -  cay    nev-erknow? 
We  will    qui    -    et  -  ly     chat   and    we'll  mer  -  ri  -  ly         sing,     And     drink    of        the       wa   -  ter  that    flows    from  the  spring 


=3*=^"R 


m 
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r— frg- 


We    will    sit       by      the    rill     as       it      joy  -  em 
Which  is     dauc  -  ing     a  -  long,   on     its      jn  -  bi  -  hint 


-A A AJ—.5. 


wm 


ly       gleams,  Like       jew  -  els  that      shine     in    the   bright    sun-ny   beams,  ( 
way,       And        ev   -   er     finds     wel  -  come,  where  e'er  it     may  stray.      \ 


^S^a^E^^Eg^E^fe^J3^^^^ag53^f=ff 


3  Come,  then,  baste  to      the  wood  where  the  ev  -  er  -  greens  grow,    Whose  leaves  drink  the    dew      and      de  -  cay       nev-cr     know,   \ 
There  we'll  qui  -  et  -    ly   chat  and     we'll  mer  -  ri  -  ly         siug,     And     drink    of      the         wa  -  ter   that   flows  from  the  spring.  / 


=^M^Ii^§i^iIiliilllliil^S 


Will  you,  will  you,  will  you,  will    you   come  to        the       wood,         Will  you,  will  you,  will  you,   will    you,     come   to    the      wood? 


-r k — Si — ^l N     «i — 4'n- — is — ist       r s—  *.— vr 
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Will  yon,  will  you,    will   you,  will  you   come     to       the     wood,  Will  you,  will  you,  will     you,    will  yon     come    to     the     wood? 


LtstlltlS — ■* — rsi — si — si — si — h* — * — *-r~— 1 rsi — si — sr~  si — hsi — 


JLZIW. 


W^mm 


Gently. 


THE  ANGEL  EVER  NEAR. 


35 


1  There  is   an   an-gel  ev-er  near,  When  toil  and  trouble  vex  and  try,  That  bids  our  fainting  hearts  take  cheer,  And  whispers  to  us— "By  and  by." 


"I  ni- 

ls t?" 


"By  and  by." 

ni 

r  and  by." 
'  By  and  by." 


2  We  hear  it  at  our  mother's  knee';  With  tender  smile  and  Iovelit  eye,  She  grants  some  boon  on  childish  plea,  In  these  soft  accei 


-MZ? 


IP 


3  What  visions  crowd  the  youthful  breast,  What  holy  aspirations  liigh   Nerve  the  young  heart  to  do  its  best,  And  wait  the  promise 

3EEE 


ECHO  IN  THE  HOLLOW  GLEN. 


zb~ — ~ydi~>z±rxTT±^rx:-CTzri2"^^ 


1      K  -  cho     in     the      hoi  -  low  glen,      Wake  you  from  your   sleep  ;     Let  us    hear  your  voice 


a     -     gam, 


Loud  and    deep. 


■• — * — -a- 
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E  -  cho    in     the       hol-low  glen,       Hear  our  gen-tle        song :       Then  re  -  peat  the       mel  -  low      strain,         Clear    and    long. 

in 


JJ4=^b£E?EJppsE 


-H- 

-* 


>--^;— r 1 ri  — 


36 


Lively.  OH,  COME,  COME  AWAY.  German  Song. 

p3._o""ro"-#"i — ri r-±i — i — i — *-\-q  ~m"  ~b — i — i 1 — t — r—  i — i — tr_ r--*;±-o_r"G_t«~  i —  t  i — < — -t 
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1  O  come,  come  awav,  from    labor   now  re  -  pos  -  iug,  From  bilrsy  care  A- while  liirbear  ;  Oh,  come,  come  away.  Come,  come,  our  social  joys  renew.  Ami 


2  From  toil,  and  the  cares  on  which  the  day  is  closing,  The  hour  of  eve Brings  s»weet  reprieve  ;  Oh,  come,  come  away.  Oh,  come  where  love  will  smile  on  thee,  And 


I  While  sweel  Phil-o-mel,  the  wea-ry  trav'ler  cheering, With  evening  song*  Her  notes  prolong,  Oh,  come,  come  away.        In  answering  song  ol  sympathy,  We'll 

ri — 1~ rr  -r— i — i — rr~r'  r~h — i — i — r~ rr~- 1 — i — M »--*-ro-ro-\\ — r~i — r~H~t-"i~i~r 
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4  The  bright  day  is  gone,  the  moon  anil  stars  appearing,  Willi  silver  light  Illume  the  night,  Oh,  come,  come  a  •  way,  We'll  join  in  grateful  songs  of  praise,  To 

ERMLQUC. 
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there,  where  love  and  friends-hip  grew,  Let  true  hearts  welcome  you  ;  Oh,  come,  come  away.        Lei  true  hearts  welcome  you;  Oh.  <-.>tiie,  come  a  .   way. 


round  its  hearth  will  gladness  be,  And  time    fly    mer   -  ri    -  ly  ;  Oh,  come,  come  a   -  way.        And    lime    fly      mer  -  ri    -  ly    Qh,  come,  come  a  -  way. 
sing     in     tune-fut     har  -  mo  -  ny,  Ot"    hope,  joy,     lib  -  er    -    ty,     Oh,  eome,  cornea  -  way,  Of  hope,    joy,     lih  -  er  -  iv  ;     Oh,  come,  come  a  -  way. 


■■ft-* 
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Uiffl  «'ho  crowns  our  peace-ful  days,  With  health,  hupe,  hap  pi-ncss  Qh.  cotpe,  come  a  -  way,       Willi  health,  hope,  hap-pi  •  noss ;   Oh,  come,  come  a  -  way. 


THE  WATER-LILY. 
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1       Kear  the     inar-gin        of        the 
On  their   sur-face    float    -    ing 

*^— * — i-p._ q  „q=xs_s 


riv  -  er,         Where'  its      wea  -  ried       wa  ■ 
ev    -    er,     Grows    the      flmv'r     I       lote 


^gjj 


2      Love  -  ly     li  -  ly 
Fair  -  est     of    fair 


tors     rest,      1        j,fare  and  spm  _  )esSj    ^  .  gran(.e 

aceji     May 
ace !  )  ' 


of      the         wa  -  ters,     Clothed  with  sin! 
Flo  -  ra's      daugh-ters,  Flower    of         pri 


mod  -  est     grace  ; 
ty     and     pea 


thv  tir-tues         dwell  with 


I*ure  and    sptft    -    lesa. 
May   thy      vir    -    tacfl 
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it  lifts      its     snow  ;  y   crest; 
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breath-ing,         In     its 


Uri  -    dal    ves  -  ture  dressed,     With  its  green  leares  round  it  wreath  -  ing       There  it  lifts      its     snow  -  y   crest. 
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Plire  and  spot-less  may     my    life        be, 


Em-blem    fair    of 

auk. 


fragrance  broathinp,  In     \\* 
dwell  with-in     roe  EmOk-ru 


May  it     fra-grance  pure  dis-pense. 


no  *  cettee, 


as 


MURMURING  RIVER. 


Ft7*  T^i    rrri    i    I t i    r^  g  w  r 


EB-EP-" 


[gllfH^^glffiMl 


Mur-mur  •  ing   riv-er,    Sliil  falling  ev  -  er,  Acid  silent  never,  Tlion  hurries!  by,  Now  softly  flowing,  Now  brightly  glowing.  And  clearly  snowing  Thy  waters  lie. 


■^  ■  o     f  o  t,     »i     0  e  «  ■»  o    ■_      n 


Thro'  meadows  bending,  Their  breath  and  lending,         The  murtiV  covers  Thy  banks,  and  lovers  As  evening  hovers,  Are  in  its  gloom. 

Sweet  flowers  are  sending  Thy  wave  perfume, 
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NOW  TO  ALL  A  KIND  GOOD  NIGHT.     Round  in  three  parts. 

-_ ]___]_ 1^2— |— J-H.-J j--| 1 1 1— 1 1 1— 1--3- 


Now  to.     Ail     9      kjnd    good  night,  good  -  night,    To   all    a     kind  good-night,  Sweetly  sleep  till  morning  light,  Good-night,  good-night. 


S.  B.  Dana. 


SPARKLING  AND  BRIGHT. 
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1  Sparkling  and  bright  in  its  liquid  light,  Is  the  water  in  our  glasses;    'Twill  give  you  health,  'twill  give  you  wealth,  Ye  lads  and  rosy  lass-es. 

2  Better  than  gold  is  the  water  cold,  From  the  crystal  fountains  flowing;  A  calm  delight,  both  day  and  night,  To  happy  homes  be-stow-ing. 
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O      then  re  -  sign  your  ru-by  wine,  Each  smiling  son  and  daughter,  There's  nothing  sogood  for  the  youthful  blood,  Or  sweet  as  thesjKirkling  water. 
ALTO  __  
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O     then  re-sign  your  ruby  wine,  Each  ^milling  son  and  daughter,  There's  nothing  sogood  for  the  youthful  blood  ,0r  sweet  as  the  sparkling  water. 
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IF  THE  COUNTRY.     Round  in  two  parts. 
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If  the  conn-try    I'm     to  show,  Thoo must  to  the  house-top  go.    If  the  country   I'm   to  show,   Thou  must  to  the     house-top     go. 
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OtTJ*  CHILDHOOD  DAYS. 
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■1  Q     sweet  aive  the  thoughts  pf  ouf  childhood,,     A*  -rlitfv  «H»e    in  the  still-ness  .of 
D.     C.  The  blos.-soms  jtyith  ,dew_-dro$)s  so  geari-y,        Still  .Uiey  .come  in  the   sj-lence    to 

IS 

:=£: 

Gfe: 


.night, 


They  bring  back  the  cot    in     the 


~1 
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2  0      that  was  th.e  fresh.-rjess  of    springtime,  Where  ftO  thoughts  ,of  the  wiivter     in  -  yade^ 
C.    From  la  -  bor  pur  thoughts  we  cap  sev-er,         A,nd  re  .-  turn  \p     the  stilL-ness     of      night. 


No     wea  ,  ri  .-  jjeae  then  toll'd  its 


s^~:»— p~y  ~F~~F'~F~nc^zr^F~|:~fc:i*z[::T^^  zzfzt.fz:  p 


IJL  £L 
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wild  -  wood,     And  tlie  brook  with  its  waiters  so  bright;     The   birds  that  a  -  woke  us    so    ear-ly,    With  their  songs  in  the  old  ma -- pie   tree, 
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sad    chime,       Or  dull  care  on  our  path-way  had  laid  ;        We     wan_-dered  in  joy-ful-ness   ev  -  er,   Wherein  dreams  now  of  pur -est   de  -  light 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^i 


TREAD  YE  SOFTLY. 


Fulton. 
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1  Tread   ye   soft-ly,  speak  ye  gent-ly,  Fold  the  rnus-lin  shade   a-side,  That  the  hright  autumnal  sunshine,  May  a-eross  his  chamber  glide  ; 

5  p4r— *— ♦— *— *-FT— *— *— ♦u-Fp— p— W ■-♦-Fb— »— ^-P*r-*-*-*-Fr- -Z>— *^r-F*^ --*— ♦  -♦-F- — s>— *-F 

.    __  .  ^ — 9       ^ . 

2  Call-eth  now   un  -  to  his  spir-it,  "  Wearied  one,  come  take  thy  rest ;  I  will  guard  thee  whilethou  sleepest,  Pillow'd  on  the  valleys  breast. 


<-.—m 


— *  -J--J- U_L,.tr-_t>:-£--_^l_ -^^_r±r^r_i=h£=i^r=r+»_-,„iz-j.-_hs=,_-;^tt*=I«.-|=t 

3    Now  a  calm  and  ho-ly  brightness  btealeth  o  er  his  wrinkled  cheek,  Ami  his  hands  are  folded  meekly,  And  his  eyes  are  closed  in  sleep. 
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\Vi[h_-  I  lie  dampness  from  his  fore-head,  Smooth  the  snow-locks  from  his  brow,  Bend  and  catch  each  broken  whisper,  For  his  Father  calleth  now. 


_   ^ 


I  will  guard  thee,  wea-ry  pil-grim  ;  Place  thy  trust,  thy  hope,  in. me  ;  When  I  call   my  lambs  to  -  geth  -  er,  Thou  shall  not  for-got-ten  be." 


— <    ft 
Tread  ve 
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soft  -  ly,  speak  ye  gent-ly,     Let  your  hearts  be  free  from  care  ;  Kneel  ye  by  the  sleeping  pil-grim,  And  breathe  forth  an   earnest  prayer. 
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ROLAND.  8,7,8,7. 
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Music  by  AldinE. 
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1     Si  -  lent  -  ly  the  shades  of  eve-ning,  Gather  round  my  lonely  door,  Si-lent-Iy   they  bring  be-fore  me,  Fa-ces  I  shall  see    no     more. 
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be  oft  for  -  got;   Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely,  In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

— zr    _--r~i=--i=r— -=^z:pzzisq=-L=zri;z 


LEAVE  ME  NOT. 


Music  by  Aldine. 


1  Leave  me  not,  the  way  is  lone-ly,  Clouds  are  gathering  o'er  my  head  :  Night  is    com-ing,  fast  its  shad-ows,    Fall  up  -  on  the  path   I  tread. 


o — ■- — ♦- 


2  Leave  me  not  here  in   my  sor  -  row,  Wand'ring  homeless  on  the  earth  ;Far  a-  way  from  those  who  loved  me,  And  the  land  that  gave  me  birth. 


P-^P^gEp^^E^Elt^^l^^p^ES^^ 


3     See  the  night  is   fast    ad  -  vanc-ing,  Ah  !  there's  pity  in  your     eye:         Take  me  to  your  arms    in  mer-cy,    Or    I     here  must  sink  and  die. 
-Br-* 1 i-i  -  — i « ■ &n~t — S — ■ —      — *  "i  ~l 1 1 — *C iSS — a-~  9  I — I — '~r 
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THINKING  OF  THEE. 


Words  by  Aldihe.     43 


I^tel^^eilziSK^^SS^ 


1  O  wilt  thou  nev  -  er  come  Home  to  this  breast,     Home  to  this  wea-ry  heart  With  cares  distres'd  :  Bringing  thy  gentle  voice,  thy  Btihny  smile  : 
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2  If  but  for  one  short  dav,  Here  all     a  -  lone,     To  have  thy  warm  heart  beat  Close  to  my  own  ;  To  hold  thy  hand  in  mine,  Thy  lip  to  kiss ! 


3    If  but  for  one  short  hour,  At  day's  decline,  To  have  thy  voice  in  prayer  Mingle  with  mine  ;  That  as  the  stars  come  out  From  heav'n  above, 


*•£ — i — I 


TS Hs 
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'H^r~ is: 


flaking  my  heart  rejoice,  If  but     a  while.       Bringing  thy  geu-tle  voice,  Thy  sun-ny  smile;     Making  my  heart  re-joice  If      but  a  while. 
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Oh,  'twould  be  heav'n  to  me — One  day  of  bliss.     To  hold  thy  hand  in  mine,  Thy  lips  to  kiss  ;  Oh,  'twould  be  heav'n  to  me — One  day  of  bliss. 
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e  Sweet  kiss  of  love.      That  as  the  stars  come  out  From  heav'n  above,  Our  souls  may  melt  in  one  Sweet  kiss  of  love. 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING.                           Music  by  Aldink. 
>—^e-r~st—y wr+o-crt~^—m---m—m--h lr~  sr~ g gH-p— p-h r—T* — r-f— si— g r~r 
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1  Work,  for  the  nighl  is  coming,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  Work  'mid  springing  flowers;  Work,  when  the  day  grows 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,     Work  thro' the    sun  -  ny  noon  ;       Fill  brightest  hours  with    la- bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.     Give  eve-ry    fly  -  ing 


^.^-j^-rn — m'.- m—m--m^  ]-e-f—*- -m—m—m 
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bright  -  er,  Work  in   the    glow  -  ing   sun 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man's  work  is  done.  3   Work,  for  the  night  is  Coining, 

~i 1  "j r~         Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 

fni^zrt     While  their  brighttintsareglowing, 
Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
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min  -  ute    Something  to   keep        in  store;      Work,  for    the  night  is  eoni-ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 


Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ', 

Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


COME  SOFT  AND  LOVELY  EVENING. 
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BLOW  AND  SOFT. 
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1  Come  soft  and   love-  ly  eve-ning,  Spread  o'er  the  gras-  sy  fields;    We  love   tbe   peaee-ful  feel-ing,  Thy  si  -  lent  com  -  ing    yields. 

2  See,  where  the  clouds  are  weaving  A     rich  and    gold  -  en    chain  ;  See    how  the   dark-en'd  shadow  Ex-tends    a  -  long    the     plain. 
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3  All     na  -  ture   now   is      si-lent,     Ex  -  cept  the   pass-ing  breeze,  And  birds  their  night-songs  warbling,  A-mong  the  dew  -  y     trees. 

4  Sweet  evening,  thou    art  with    us,    So    tran-quil,  mild  and  still ;  Thou  dost  our  thank-ful    bo-soms  With  hum-hie  prais  -  es        fill. 
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FAREWELL  !  WE  MEET  NO  MORE. 
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1  Fare  -  well  !  we   meet  no   more 
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Music  by  Aldine. 
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On      this        side       heaven  ;  The   part  -  ing  scene  is       o'er,  The  last  sad  look  is       given. 


weep,     While      mem'    -    ry        lives;     From  wounds,  that  sink  so  deep,       No     earth-ly  hand    re  -  lieves. 


2  Fare  -  well!  my  soul  will  weep,     While      mem' 


r-»>- 


3  Fare  -  well !    oh    may  we  meet 

-—a 
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In      heav'n 


a  -  bove, 


And  there  in   un  -  ion      sweet,       Sing  of 


a~Fc 

Sa  -  vior's    love. 
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SUMMER  EVENING. 


46     Slow. — Soft  and  gentle. 
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1      On  the  glass  -  y     lake,  When  day's  light  is  fad  -  ing,  Beau-ty  plays  in  all  her  grace  ;  Circling,  verdant  hanks  Widely  cast  their  shading 


3- if  -a-  -B- 


2    Day's  last  ling'ring   light,  On  the  west  still  glow-ing,  Paints  its  blushing  on  the  lake  ;  While  no  trembling  leaf  Tells  a  breeze  is  blowing, 
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O'er  the     wa-ter's  burnished  face,     O'er   the     wa  -  ter's      bur  -  nished    face. 
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While  no  sound  the  si-lence  breaks,  While  no  sound  the 
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si     -    lence     breaks. 


3  Pure  and  sweet  this  hour, 
Calm  as  heavenly  being, 
Fraught  with  more  than  earthly  charms  ; 
Hour  of  hallowed  thought, 
Time  of  earth's  care  fleeing, 
Free  from  all  earth's  rude  alarms, 
Free  from  all  earth's  rude  alarms. 


GOLDEN  SUN. 


By  John  Smith.    47 
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How   I      love    to 

-Br- 


low  I  love   to       see     thee,  Gold-en   eve  -  ning   sun  ;  H 

:ning  blaze. 


Sweetly  thou  re  -  call  -  est, 


Child-hood's  joy-ous     days; 
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Hours,  when  I      so 
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see         thee,  When  the  day  is    done. 


fond    -     ly     Watch'd  thy  evening  blaze. 
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3  When  in    tran-quil  glo  -  ry, 

4  Were  it  mine  thus  bright-ly 


Thou  didst  sink  to      rest, 
Vir-tue's  race     to         run : 


Then    what  heav'nly       rap      -    ture,     Fill'd  my  burning  breast, 
iline     to    sleep  so      sweet  -    ly,         When  my  work  is  done. 


ALLEN. 


1  Oh,  blest  art  thou,  whose  steps  may  rove  Thro'  the  green  paths  of  vale  andgrove,  Or,  leaving  all  their  charms  below,  Climb  the  wild  mountains  airy  brow  ! 
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2  And  gase  a  -  far    o'er  cul-tured  plains,  And  cities  with  their  stale-ly  fanes,     And  for-ests  that  beneath  them  lie,  And   o  -  cean  min-gling  with  the  sky. 

-Mr  -B-  -M-  -G- 
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3     But  hap-pier   far,      if  then    thy  soul    Can  soar  to  Him  who  made  thee  whole  ;  If  to  thine  eye  the  simplest  flower  Portray  his  bounty  and  his  power. 
"I  11  heaven  and  earth,  with  beauty  fraught,  Lead  tohis  throne  thy  raptured  thought,  If  there  thou  lov'dsl  his  love  to  read,  Then,  wanderer,  tbou  art  blest  indeed. 
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For  male  voices,  THE  WINDS  ARE  ALL  HUSHED.     {Serenade.)  Music  by  AldiM. 


1  The  winds  are  all  bushed,  and  the  moon  is   high,  Like  a  queen  on  her      sil  -  ver  throne,  Tranquil  and  dark  the   deep  woods      lie, 


VIZMZ-W. 
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2  The   song  of    the  mght-ih-gaJe   stirs     the     air,  And  the  sweet  bri-er's  breath    is     blown  ;  Come  in  thy  bloom  be-yond    cm*- pare, 
^lirj^S\ 1 — I — I r m  —i  — ."i — i —      — r ~i i  ~r —  — r~~  ~  r i& — M~r (•  c&v~   * 


Scarce-ly  a     cloud  sails   o'er    the  sky,  None  area-wake  save  the  stars  and  I,  Sleepest  thou  still,  mine  own,  mine  own,  SIe4epest  thou  still  mine  own  ? 


"171" 


I'll  clasp  thee  close  and    call  thee  fair,  Kiss  off  the  dew  from  thy  golden  hair.  Sleepest  thou  still,  mine  own,  mine  own,  Sleepest  thon  still, mine  own  1 
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THE  LITTLE  GRAVES. 


A.  A.  Graely. 
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1  Oil  the  green  grass  waves  o'er  the  si-lent  graves  Where  tlie  loved  and  the  lost  we  lav  ;  )     ,  ,     ,  ,    ,      ..     ,    ,  ,         . 

And  you  shed   a   tear  as   you    lin  -  ger  here,  At  the  close   of    a  sum-mer     day".    /    As  ?on    look   a-round  o  er  the  hal-lowed  ground, 


4iz"  ~~ n-F*1— *— » ~ w—v-r~ *- s~-"si— ^PrF- * 

nr  sweet  spring  time,  You  may  s 
he  blushing  rose,  Death  may  sler 

I Jv~a~f  a z:  v 
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2  In  your  youth-fill  prime,  in  your  sweet  spring  time,  You  may  sink  in  the  silent  tomb ;     1      .     , 
Tho'  your  cheek  now  glows  like  the  blushing  rose,  Death  may  steal  all  its  radiant  bloom  ;  /       n 


the  bell  may  toll  for    a    youth  -  ful  soul 
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thee." 


Lit  -  tie     graves  here  and  there  you    see;      And  they  seem    to    say,    as  you     thith-er  stray,  " There's  a  grave  in  this  ground  for 

-*— ■ 9    r_^: 5j_        o-        99    -— }_    •— #— # — e       ■--# — 0—9 — 9 — ■— ■— ■— bH*- 9- o~  '- 


-=#- 


m 


1 »—»- 


3=f 


ISZTSrZ 


^Hl 


Fled  a  -  way    to     the  God    who      gave  ;  While  the  monld'ring  clay  from  the  light  of    day  Shall  be    hid    in    the  cold,  cold 
-<*■  -        — r~     — "» —  — 1—        a — m a — a- 1  — m — m m—j^~ 


grave. 
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COME,  ROAM  IN  THE  WOODLANDS. 


i      ^E^E^^^^^^E^^^^^^^^E^E^EE^E^M^ 


1  Come,  roam  in    the     wood-land,     so      fresh     and       so         green;  Come,  roam   in   the      wood-land,  Where  blos-soms     are     seen; 


»-m- 
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2  Come,  roam  in  the    wood-land,     and     seek     the     wild       flower;     Come,  roam  in  the    wood-land     or         rest      in       the  bower; 


— i 


2,     roam     in       the      wood-land,  where  hid  -  den    from      light,         The      wa  -  ters      in        wood-land  are     gush  -  ing     and     bright. 
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Come,  roam     in      the      wood-land,  where   birds      on     the      spray  Are      sing  -  ing      in       wood-land,  so         bap  -  py  and       gay. 


THERE'S  REST  FOR  ALL  IN  HEAVEN. 
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1  Should  somber  clouds  of  sorrow  rise,  And  shadows  o'er  us   fling;     And  hopes  that  once  have  taken  root,  Die   in    the    ear  -  ly    spring; 


2    If  life's  path-way  should  seem  to  us  A  dull  and  beat-en      track,      And     all     our  deep  and  ho  -  ly  love  By  grief  be  driv-en        back  ; 


llSil^ei^i^Pii^i^SS^ii^il 
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3  Should  sickness  pale  the  ro-sy  cheek,  And  dim  the  ra-diant   eye,      And    eve-  ry  pulse  that  faint-ly  throbs,  Tell  of  a  time   to 

— | |T|"   f—^f 
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die: 
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Should  eve-ry  joy  and  bliss     of  life,  Fade  like  the  hues  of     even,     We     still  have  this  sweet  solace  left,  There's  rest  for  all     in 

or 


heav'n. 
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If      we  are   like  the  wea-ried  dove,  O'er  shore-less  o-cean  driv'n,      O       let    us  raise  our  eyes  a  -  bove,  There's  rest  for  all     in      heav'n. 


O,   then,   in-deed,  un  -  to  the  world,  Our  thoughts  should  not  be giv'n,  For  we  must  ne'er  for- get  the  truth,  There's  rest  for  all     in      heav'n. 


"1 
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MEMORY  OF  YOUTHFUL  DAYS. 

1   We  wan-der  thro'  full  many  a  land,  With  footsteps  slow  and  wea-ry  ;     On  plains  of  burn-ing  des-ert  sand,  O'er  mountains  cold  and  dreary ; 


-V-   -V-   ■*- 
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2  No  scenes  in "s'un-ny     beau-ty  drcst,  No  bright  ar-ray    of    splcn-dor,  Snail  bid  i-i:r  souls  in  dreams  of  rest,  Their  ear-ly  love  snr-ren-der ; 

|— :tLi"«z.tii_m  J 1  czsr_  jl  jl_t_ 
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Though  far  in  foreign  paths  we  roam,  Yet   faith  -  ful  -  ly        re  -  tlirn-ing,     ( >m-  hearts  shall  ev-t  i  hasten  home,  With  warm  and  tender  yearning. 


— * hr—  si h-sr— hr~ si r~  sf— rr~i rzizirr-rrz:       r:r-rrz-r_-r±fZSfz::L-s^^ 

From  hills  and  vales  we  knew  in  youth,  No  charms  our  thoughts  can  ser-er,     To 'child!  trmts  in  fondest  truth,  Onr  hearts  go  hack  forever. 
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I'VE  NO  MOTHER  NOW. 


I  i   ngi  ibi   Mil  es  T.  Walker,  rro 

From    ■'  Fruits  and  Flowers,"  hy  permission.        *-*-* 
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1  I've  no  mother  now — I'm  weeping  ;  She  has  left  me  here  a-lcrne  :  1  Her  bright  smiles  no  more  I  see, 

She  be-neath  the  sod  is  sleep-ing  ;  Xoiv  there  is  no  ioy  at  home.  )    Tears  of  sorrow  long  have  started  :  All  the 

y—Qt~0T0-t~—0—m— #~t-r» — i — 1--| — si — i — i — hi— ^ — — It~i — #— "— »~\r "-»-ng-h — ■  — hi — i — r^    i — rrzr_jgj_»J_, 

2  Ah  !  how  well  I  do  re-mem-her!  "Take  this  little  llow'r,"  said  she,    \  On  thy  tomb  I'll  drop  a  tear, 

"  And  when  with  the  dead  I'm  numbered,  Place  it  on  my  grave  for  me."  J  Oh,  dear  mother,  how  I'm  sighing  ;  For  the 

3  I've  no  mother  now — I'm  weeping:  Tears  my  furrow' d  cheeks  now  lave:  \  Then  the  pleasure  none  can  tell : 

Soon  with  her  will  I    be  sleep-ing     In  the  dark  and  si-lent  grave:      J  Soon  I  hope  will  be  our  meeting;  \\  ho  for 


Riturd 
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lov'd  ones,  too,  have  parted:  Where,  O  where  is  joy  for  me?  Weeping,  lonely,  she  has  left  me  here:  Weeping,    lone.-  iy,         for  my    mo-ther  dear. 
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lit-tle  plant  is  dy  -  ing:  Oh,  I  am  so  lonely  here  :   Weep-ing,      lone  -  ly,     she  has  left  me  here  :    Weep-ing,    lone  -  ly,       for     my     mo-ther  dear. 

ZE 


me  will  then  In;  weeping,  When  I  bid  this  world  farewell?  Weeping,  lonely,  she  has  left  me  here;  Weeping,     lonc-ly,         for     my  mo-ther  dear. 


THE  LILIES  OF  THE  FIELD. 


-»-*  -m-  ^       37*    *    *"    *  -*-ji-  -*- 


1  The      HI  -  ies     of   the  field,  That  quickly  fade  a  -  way,        May  well    to    us 


les  -  son  yield,  For  we  are  frail  as         they. 
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2  Just    like   an     ear  -  ly  rose,  I've  seen  an  iu-fant   bloom  ;     But   death,  per-haps    be   -  fore    it  blows,  'Will  lay  it     in  the       tomb. 


3  Then     let     us  think  on  death,  Tho'  we  are  young  and  gay  ;     For  God,  who  gave  our     life  and  breath,  Can  take  them  both  a  -  way. 

4  To     God,  who  made  us  all,  Let  us  now  hum-bly     fly  ;         And   then,  when-ev  -  er     deatli  may  call,  We'll  be  pre-pared  to        die. 


WE  HAVE  ANOTHER  HOME. 

1  Now  o'er  earth's  smiling  face, 

Our  eyes  delighted  roam, 
But  this  is  not  our  dwelling-place, 
We  have  another  home.     • 

2  We  look  beyond  this  sphere, 

To  one  more  bright  and  pure ; 
Where  sin  can  never  cause  a  tear, 
Nor  pain  the  heart  endure. 

3  Where  all  we  ever  loved 

In  happiness  shall  meet, 
Their  radiant  powers  with  glory  crown'ii 
Bending  at  Jesus'  feet. 


SELECTION  OF  WORDS. 

DAWN,    DEW,    AND   YOUTH. 

1  Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  day, 

When  light  just  streaks  the  sky; 
When  shades  and  darkness  pass  away, 
And  morning  beams  are  nigh. 

2  But  sweeter,  far,  the  dawn 

Of  piety  in  youth  ; 
When  doubt  and  darkness  are  withdrawn, 
Before  the  light  of  truth. 

3  Sweet  is  the  early  dew, 

Which  gilds  the  mountain  tops, 
And  decks  each  plant  and  flow'r  we  view 
With  pearly,  glittering  drops. 


WHILE   MY   REDEEMER'S  NEAR. 

1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 

I  hid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

II  i*  gracious  hand  indulgent  had.-, 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wand'ring  feet  restore  ; 
And  guard  rac  with  thy  watchful  eye 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


HAPPY-HOME    B1PARTUIIT 
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Sixu  tliera  upon  llie  sunny  lulls, 

When  days  are  long  and  bright, 
And  the  hlue  gleam  of  shining  rills 

Is  loveliest  to  the  sight ! 
Sing  them  along  the  misty  moor, 

Where  ancient  hunters  roved, 
And  swell  them  through  the  torrent's  roar, 

The  songs  our  fathers  loved  ! 


Teach  them  your  children  ronnd  the  hearth, 

When  evening  fires  burn  clear, 
And  in  the  fields  of  harvest  mirth, 

A  nd  on  the  hills  of  deer  : 
So  shall  each  unforgotten  word, 

When  far  those  loved  ones  roam, 
(   .11  back  the  hearts  which  once  it  stirr'd, 

To  childhood's  holy  home.— Mrs.  IIemans. 


SING  WE  NOW  OF  HAPPY  HOME. 
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1  Sing  wo  now  of    hap-py  home,     Uap-py,  hap-py  home  !     Yes,  with  heart  and  voice  un-ti-riug,  We  will  join  the  strain  in-spir-ing,  Sing-ing  now  of    hap-py  home  !  Hap-py,  hap-py  home. 


^fff¥mWftm£3fi-tTh-i  WTTPTft 


2  Sing  we  now  of    bap-py  home,  Hap-py,  hap-py  home  !    Love  that  heightens  eve-ry  pleasure,  Brings  us  more  than  golden  treasure,  Singing  now  of    hap-py  home,  Hap-py,  hap-py    home. 
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3  Sing  we  now  of    hap-py  home,  Hap-py,  hap-py  home  !     Blos-sings  er-er    new  in-vite  us,    Joy  and  so-eial  mirth  de-light    as,     Sing-ing  now   of      hap-py     home,    Hap-py,  hap-py  home- 


4  Siug  we  now   of   hap-py  home,  Hap-py,  hap-py  home  !  Lovo  with  laat-ing  bonds  shall  bind  ns,  White  the  fleeting  momenta  find  us,  Ev-er   sing-ing       of  our  home,  Hap-py,  hap-py    home. 


56  OUR  OWN  DEAR  HOME. 

li^ppp^fsp^pPl^i^^SrPi 

1  Home,  dear  home,  we  never  can  forget  ;  Friends,  dear  friends,  we  often  there  have  met ;  Press'd  by  care  or  piere'd  by  grief,  Home  has  afforded  us  a  sweet  relief. 


#  ■  nyw 

2  Lured  by  gain  we  seek   afor-eign  shore,  Worn  and  vvea  ry,  heap  the  gold-en  ore;  Still  our  yearning  hearts  demand  Rest  in  the  homestead  id  our  native  land. 
T 
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3  On  the  gilded  page  of  earlh-ly  fame,  Some  may  pant  to  re-gis-ter  their  name  ;  Round  our  names  no  wreath  may  be,  But  you  may  read  them  on  the  old  home  tree. 
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4  Firmly  bound  by  silver  chains  of  love,  Here  are  foretastes  of  the  home  Above  ;  Thou  from  whom  all  blessings  come,  Help  us  lo  praise  thee  for  a  Christian  home. 


CHOltUS  ■  _  _. 


Ten-der  mein-o-ries  round  thee  twine,  Like  the  i-vy-green  round  the   pine  ;  O-ver  land   and    sea  we  may  roam,  Still  will  we  cherish  thee,  our  own  dear  home. 
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Ten-der  mem-o-ries  round  thee  twine,  Like  the  i-vy-green   round  the  pine  ;  Over  land  and    sea  we  may  roam,  Still  will  we  cherish  thee,  our  own  dear  home. 
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LOVE  AT  HOME. 


Words  and  Music  by  J.  H.  McNaughton.         57 
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1   There  is  beauty  all  around,  When  there's  love  at  home ;  There  is  joy  in  every  sound,  When  there's  love  at  home.  Peace  and  plenty  here  abide, 
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2  In  the  cottage  there  is  joy,  When  there's  love  at  home ;  Hate  and  envy  ne'er  annoy,  When  there's  love  at  home.  Ri 
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en  smiles  above, When  there's  love  at  home ;  All  the  earth  is 
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3  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above,  When  there's  love  at  home;  All  the  earth  is  rilled  with  love,  When  there's  love  at  home.  Sweeter  sings  the  brooklet  by, 
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Smiling  sweet  on  every  side,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,  When  there's  love  at  home. 
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All  the  earth's  a  garden  sweet,  Making  life  a  bliss  complete,  When  there's  love  at  home. 
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Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky  ;  O,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high  When  there's  love  at  home. 
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4  Jesus,  show  thy  mercy  mine, 
Then  there's  love  at  home  ; 
Sweetly  whisper,  I  am  thine, 
Then  there's  love  at  home. 
Source  of  love,  thy  cheering  light 
Far  exceeds  the  sun  so  bright,— 
Can  dispel  the  gloom  of  night  ; 
Then  there's  love  at  home. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Hemans. 


THE  GRAVES  OF  A  HOUSEHOLD. 


P^jMp^^: 


Arr.  by  Aldine. 


1  They  grew  in  beauty  side  byside,  They  til  I'd  our  home  with  glee;  Their  graves  are  sever'd  far  and  wide,  Byinounl,  and  stream  and  sea;  The  fame  fond  mother  bent  at 


►  !♦.♦ 


2  One,  midst  I  lie  forest  of  the  west,     By  a  dark  stream  is  laid  ;  The  Indian  knows  his  place  ol  rest,  Far  in  the  cedar  shade,  The  sea,  the  hliie  lone  sea,  mtth 


zfcarsac 


night  O'ereach  fair  sleeping  brow,  She  had  each  folded  tlow'r  in  sight — Where  are  those  dreamers  now  ! 

_3Z1  _un a      r~rr^~Tl  ~~l  1  1   i  *T~*r  <"  '^ — t±-i — rr  ~ra — r~  ~r| — i    It 
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one — Me  lies  where  pearls  lie  deep  ;     He     was  the  loved  of  all,  yet  none  O'er  his  low  bed  may  weep. 


One  Bleeps  where  Southern  vine"  are  dressed, 

A bove  the  noble  slain  ; 
He  wrapped  bis  colors  round  Ids  breast, 

<  >n  ;i  blood-red  field  of  Spain, 
And  One — o'er  her  the  ndrile  showers 

Its  leaves  by  soft  winds  fann'd  , 
She  fad.  d  'midst  Italian  bowers — 

The  last  of  that  bright  band. 

4 

And  parted  thus,  they  rest,  who  play'd 

Beneath  the  same  green  tree; 
Whose  voices  mingled  as  they  iirav'd, 

Around  one  parent  knee  ; 
They  that  with  smiles  lit  np  the  hall, 

And  cheered  with  songs  the  hearth  ; 
Alas!  for  love,  if  thou  wert  all, 

And  noaghl  beyond,  0  earth! 


ZEHHYR.    L.  M. 


Bradbury. 
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1  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on  —Thus  far  hispow'r  prolongs  my  days;  Andev'ry  evening  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 
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2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste,  And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ;  But  he  forgives  my  follies  past,  And  gives  me  strengtli  for  days  to  come. 


3    I  lay  my  b'ody  down  to  sleep  ;  Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ;  While  well  ap-point-ed  vig-i!s  keep,  Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 


EVENING  SONG. 
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th  eve,  And  soft  the  sunbeams  ling'ring  there;  For  those  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave, 'Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  &  pray'r. 
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Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul  Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  in  love;  And  while,  these  sacred  moments  roll,  Faith  sees  a  smiling  heav'n  above. 


-r  — I— 
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3  Xor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long  ;  Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod ;  And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song,  The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  Uod. 


DO  THEY  PRAY  FOR  ME  AT  HOME. 

is 


Arr.  from  J.  H.  Tlnney. 


1  Do  they  pray  for  me     at   home,    Do  they   ev-  er  pray   for      me,    When    I  ride  the  dark  sea   foam,  Wheri  I  cross  the  storm-y 


:icc: 


■pray   for      me,    When    I  ride  the  dark  sea   foam,  Wheri  I  cross  the  storm-y        sea? 
r — i%r~isb — ^F^r^zxtn-  "SzjzETtfc — i ; — p  — 

imn 
3    Do  they  pray  for   me   at   he 
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2  Do   they  pray  for  me    at    home,  When  the  summer  birds  ap-pear  ;     Do  they  pray  for  me  the   while,  That  my  path  may  be  less     drear? 


3    Do  they  pray  for   me   at   home,  When  the  winds  of  winter  blow;     Do  they  pray  for   me  with  love,     A!s  they  watch  the  winter's  snow  1 


— i«*r      i     r — } 


i — yz. 
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Ritard.  pia. 
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Oh  how   oft    in    for-eign    lands,    As      I      see   the  bend-ed        knee,     Comes  the  thought  at  twilight  hour,  Do  they    ev  -  er  pray  for        me? 


'  -#-  , 5  -#-  o        -e- 

thcred   there? 
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At   the  home  of    ear-ly    youth,  Do  they  place  the  va- cant    chair,  Where  my  heart  so  oft  re 


turns,     To  the    loved  ones  gathered    there? 
In   the   sea -son's  chil  -  ly       cold,  Are  their  hearts  for  me  still  warm  ?     Ara  I  cherished  still    of        old      Thro'  the  beat-ing   of     the      storm? 


miiii^iPglSH^ii 
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MARCH. 


— i*»~sr~i — r 
—^szzmzzvzzm: 


Arranged  by  A.  P.  Boude.     61 
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llo  !  for  the  stormy  cold  March  days,  Aye,  there  is  nothing  like  them,  Loud  let  us  shout  and  sing  their  praise,  March  is  so  proud  and  free. 
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Ho!  for  the  fields!  ye  farmers  now,  Cheer  on  the  patient  ox  -  en  ;    Deep  in  the  fur-row  drive  the  plow,  Strive  for  the  har-vest  fair. 

"T 


Strive  for  the  har-vest  fair. 

he  mad  waves  pour. 
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1  lark  !  how  the  vernal  E  -  qui-nox,  Calls  from  the  eastern  o-cean  !  Stand  to  your  arms,  ye  time-worn  rocks  ;  Onward  the  mad  waves  pour. 
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Snow-y,  blow-y,  wheez-y,  breez-y,  Sweep-ing  up  the  win-ter's  snow,     Freezing,  pleasing  teasing  un-ceas-ing,  How  do   the  March-winds  blow. 


-♦>-  -♦- 


i^- 


Wing-ing,  singing,  springing,  clinging,  On  the  spray  sweet  birds  are  seen,  Driving,  flying,  win-ter  de  -  fy  -  ing,  Winds  sweep  the  meadows  green. 

::^=qs=nsrq=q=L— — Vc 
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Rush-ing,  splashing,  surging,  crashing,  Thundering  on  the  coast  so  strong,  Boiling,  toiling,  fiercely  re-coil-ing,  Wild  dash  the  waves  a   -  long. 
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THE  WINTER  KING. 
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Arranged  by  Aldine. 


1    The     Win-ter  King  has  come   a  -  gain,  In   roy-  al  power  and  might,  And  the  winds  his  ser-vants  eel  -e-brate,  A      rev  -    el   wild   to- 
il: 
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2  O'er  hill  and  vale  with  laugh  and  shriek,  The  fly-ing  storm-clouds  sweep  ;  From  the  mountain  top  they  toss  the  snow,  And  drift  the  val-ley 

m—M—m— 
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night :  The  giant  oak  bows  down  his  head,  As  the  rushing  troop  go  by  ;  And  a  thousand  tempest  driven  clouds,  Are  whirling  thro'  the  sky. — But  we 
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deep;  Woe  to  the  trav'ler  chill  and  cold,  Whose  feet  the  pathway  miss  ;  When  wand'ring  far  from  home  and  friends,  On  such  a  night  as  this. — But  we 
T 
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THE  WINTER  KINO— Continued. 
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care  not  Tor  ihe  blast  as  il  whistles  wildly  past. 


While  the  fire  on  the  hearth  is  warm  ; 


And  we'll  sing  our  merry  song  thro'  the  winter  evening  long, 


And  laugh  at  the  howling  storm. 
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care  not  for  the  blast  as  it  whistles  wildly  past, 


While  the  lire  on  the  hearth  is  warm  ; 


And  we'll  sing  onr  merry  song  thro'  the  winter  evening  long, 
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And  langh  at  the  howling  storm. 
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HEAVEN  IS  MY  HOME. 


§|^|llglfflg£|l§^l 


1    I'm  but  a  stranger  here,  Heav'n  is  mv  home:  1  t>  j  „         jtjj  i.      j    tx       >    ■  /•  .i      i      i  tt       >    •  t 

Earth  is  a  desen  drear,  Heav'n  is  my  home ;  }  DanSer  and  sorrow  staud  Eound  me  0D  every  hand  i  Heay  n  ls  m>'  ^therland,  Heav  n  is  my  home. 
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2  What  tho' the  tempest  rage,  Heav'n  is  my  home:  I  rr,-      ,       ,>       ,    .  ,     ,,     ,„  .,,  ,  .   T  ,    „         ,  ,  ,  ,     .  „      ,    .  , 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage,  Heav'n  is  my  home  |  f  Tlme  s  cold  and  wlntry  blast  Soon  Wl11  be  OTerPast> l  sha11  reach  home  at  last>  Heav  n  1S  m7  home' 

^^Tn     i     i    rl    sr    I    r \rB  IS    i      i — i — h — g— i — rr     i    i    h 1 — i — I 1 li — a»" i    ri 1 — rD  r 
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3  There  at  mv  Sa-vior's  side,  Heav'n  is  mv  home ;  1  rr,  .,  ,      ,.,,„,,        T,  ,  ,     .    „,  T  ,    ,i       ,  tT       >     o 

I  shall  be  glo-ri-fied,  Heav'n  is  my  home  ;  /  There  are  the  Sood  and  blest»  Thobe  J  love  most  and  bcst  >  There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest  Hcav  n,  Ac. 


64  HOME  AGAIN. 
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M.  S.  Pike. 
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D.  C.     1  Home  a  -  gain,  home  a  -gain,     From    a     for-eigh     shote;     And  oh  !  it   (ills  my   soul  with  joy,         To  meet  my  friends  once  more. 
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2  ffap-py  hearts,  Ilap-py  hearts,    With  mine  have  laughed  in  glee,  But  oh!  the  friends  I  loved  in  youth,  Seemhap-pi-'er  to     me, 


^£zlzfezSfczzHz&z£zzz:rz-zfzbz^zz&« 
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3  JIu  -  sie  sweet,  mu-sic       soft,     Lin-gers  round  the  place,     And   oh!    I    feel    the  childhood  charm,  That  time  can-riot  ef  -  face: 


^J4=fefcg^^^^^^^^EH^!^^gfe^    j  f-3ZZB 
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Here        I  dropped  the  parting  tear,  To     cross  the     o-cean's  foam,  But  now  I'm  come  a-gain  with  those   Who  kind-ly  greet  me   home. 
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And      if    my  guide  should  he  the  fate  Which  hids  me  lon-ger  roam, — But  death  alone  can  break  the  tie,  That  binds  my  heart  to   home. 


^=F^S=^z^<zij: 
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Then    give  me  hut  my   homestead  roof,  I'll   ask  no   pal  -  ace  dome,    For    I     can   live   a   hap  -  py     life  With  those  I   love   at     home. 


AN  EVENING  HYtVlN. 
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1  Tlie  sun    is  sink-ing    in    the  west,  The  time  for  la  ■  bor  goes  :     And  slowly  comes  the  hours  of  rest,  Of     qui  -  et   and    re  -  pose. 


*    -J- 
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2  Ere  yet  the  morning  zeph-yrs  bland,  Had  dried  the  sparkling  dew,  We  gather'd  round,  a  cheerful  band,  Our  stud-ies   to    pur -sue. 

-^ r|--  _3S___:_-I:::)- 
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3  The  day  has  passed  in  peace  and  love,  The  fa-ding  sunbeams  glow  ;  Kow  let  us  look  to   him    a-bove,    To  bless  ns      as    we     go. 


BLISSFUL  HOME.    S.  M. 
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1  And   is  there,  Lord,  a   rest,       For  Wear-ry  souls     de  -  signed,  Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast,    Or     sor-row  en-trance  find  7 

2  Are  there  bright  happy  fields,  Where  nought  that  blooms  shall  die;  Where  each  new  scene  fresh  pleasure  yields,  And  healthful  breezes  sigh? 
3  Are  there  ce-les-tial  streams,  Where  liv-ing   Wa  -  ters      glide,  Where  mur-murs  sweet  as  angel  dreams,  And  flow'-ry  banks  be  -  side? 
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THE  DEAREST  SPOT  OF  EARTH. 


Wrighton. 


^4-»_{:B'izy-:iff£z:»:^:g-Z3y^giz&-|:D-   „:j:  d  r"  ju  ~r\::mjzm—vizm:\:-MzzT»~mjzzw-\L-aszzfiz:\:^Dszzzzi. 

1  The     denr-ost    spot    of   earth  to    me,     Is  home,  sweet  home;    The      fai  -  ry  Iaad  I've, longed  to   sec,      Is   home,  sweet  home 


*.      •      ^     -♦-•    *      *  -♦-■   -♦-    -el-  ZZ}.    .«L  .J.       "  ^    41*   •       ^  .*-•   _♦-  "1        ^- 
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D.  C.    The     dear-est  spot   of    earth    to   me,     Is  home,  sweet  home;     The     fai  -  ry  land  I've  longed  to    see,     Is   home,  sweet  home. 

2  I've  taught  ray  heart  the  way  to  prize,  My  home,  sweet  home;        I've  learn'd  to  look  with  lov  -  er's  eyes,    On  home,  sweet   home. 
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There  how  charm'd  the  sense  of  hearing,  There,  where  hearts  are  so  endearing,  All  the  world  is    not      so   cheer-ing,   As   home,  sweet  home  ;— 

■Jpj±JszMz^szzzyzfj$-tr^^arfm-  *  zizzzjpijirzjzzzjtt^---— 3zzjriz3zzzzyz3z-3i n 
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There  where  vows  are  truly  plighted,  There  where  hearts  are  so  u  -  hi-ted,     All  the  world    he  -  side  I've  slight-ed,  For  home,  sweet  home: — 

:.^7F*^i=7^:bE!^S^ 
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IN  THE  SILENT  WATCHES. 
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G.  F.  Root. 
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nid-night  watch-es,  List — thy  bo-soru's  door !         How  it  knocketh,  knocketh,  knocketh,  Knocketh  ev  -  er  -  more ! 

r-»--»—V—»-rVT-^ — p— p-^B' f-9—  »-§>  -9>— rV— V—.V— »-J '^.-^ *— »-— pT -f- 

ith  reckless  footsteps,  To  the  hall  and  hut ;        Think  yon  death  will  tar  -  ry  knocking,  That  the  door   is    snuff? 

ffi  FH=^Ez!dq]E^=^ 
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2  Death  comes  down  with  reckless  footsteps,  To  the  hall  and  hut ; 


-&■- 
3    Then  'tis  time  to   stand    en-treat-ing  Christ  to  let   thee     in  ; 


At    the    gate  of    heav-en  beat-rng,  Wail-ing   fer   thy    sin! 


_         _     _ 

r^  si      i — i — n — i — i — i — I — i — i — I — i — I — i — r~i — si — I    i — i 1 —  I — ri      i     r    — T~eT~rzt_: 

Say   not   'tis  thy   puls-es    beat-ing,  'Tis   thy  heart  of      sin;      'Tis    thy        Sa  -  vior  knocks  and  cri-eth,  "Rise,  and      let      me         in!" 


-w—th 

Je-sus  wait-eth,  wait-eth,  wait-eth  ;  But   the  door  is 


fast ; 


Grieved,  a-way  thy      Sa-vior    go-eth,     Death  breaks   in      at      last. 


:qs: 


~i 


zsiz^zbLzt: 
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Nay  !  a-Ias,  thou  guil-ty  crea-ture  !  Hast  thou  then  for  -  got  ?       Je  -  sus  wait  -  ed    long    to   know  thee,   Now    he  knows  thee 


not. 


^^^^^^^^^U^z^^^ifE^E^^^^U?^ 
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A  HOME  IN   HEAVEN. 


l  A  home  in  heav'n  !  what  a  Joy-iiil  thought !  As  the  poor  man  toils  in   his  wea  -  ry     lot  !     IIiBheart  op-press'd,  and  with  anguish  riv'n, 


2  A   home  in  heav'n  1  as  the  suff'rer  lies      On   his  bed   of   pain,  and  up-lifts  his  eyes        To  that  bright  home,  what  a  joy  is  giv'n, 

^____ /^V 

^±;g"~H — ria-r<K«-'-| — r-T— si — i — r~  hr~sr—  s — y— *-f— i — J— I — hi — i — i— sr~ sr—  hr—  i — *~r 

3  A  home  in  heav'n  !  when  our  pleasures  fade,  And  our  wealth  and  fame  in  the  dust  are  laid  ;  And  our  strength  decays,  and  our  health  is  riven  ; 

4  A  horn?  in  heav'n !  when  the  sinner  mourns.  And  with  contrite  heart  tu  the  Sa-vior  turns  •    oh,  then,  what  bliss  in  that  heart  for-giv'n, 


li^^gm 


From  his  home  be-low    to    a      home       in 


heav'n  ; 


From     his    home    be  -  low      to        a       home. 


=L-c-p:±-j: 


With  the  bless-ed  thought  of    a    home        in 


heav'n;  With     the       bless-  ed   tliouglit  of      a 


home 


5 V i> 


in         heav'n. 


S 


in  heav'n. 


^aag^E^ 


ifc.    ■  ■  h  „    ^if-a- 


■-mi'i—zni 
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We  are    hap-py  still  with  our    home         in  heav'n; 

Poes  the  hope  in-spire  of     a      home        in  heav'n ; 


Wo      are       hap  -  py    still     with    our         home  in  heav'n. 

Does    the      hope    in  -  spire    of        a         home  in  heav'n. 


Heavenly  rest. 


J.    M.    PeLTON; 


gli^P^gfe^ 
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1  Mortal!    wea  -  ry  with  thy  toil-ing,     As  thro'  earth's  gay  scenes  we      rove  ;     List!  those  voic  -  es    gent  -  ly    call  -  irig   TO      trie 


2  Loved  ones  long  lost,  gone  before  thee  To   the      re  -  gions  Of    the     blest, 


Smi-ling    now,    are  whisp'rilig  o'er  thee;  Soontkou'li 


rS 


^t^^^Ei~lT^H=^=^=:fzk^±  2zr«dEE3=  H^—*-!*^-  «H^F=FF-rV^rr 

3  Loved  ones,  yes,  we  hope  to  meet  you     Af-ter     life's    last    work    is       o'er;         Hope     in    peace  and  joy     to    greet  you,  Where  pellet' 


r- «m— ■»— U-  hi — I 1 


f^r^lv 


liiSiiilfiirS 


rest  that  waits    a  -  hove:      Gent  -  ly       call-ing  To  the  toil-ing,  Faiih-ful  now,  thou'lt  rest    a  -  bove,  Faith-ful  now,  thou'lt  rest  a    -    bove. 


find  thv  look'd  for  rest : 


iv-0      -m-  -m-    -m-    -#■         -0- 
YVhis-pering  o'er  thee, Gone  before  thee!  Bravely  toil,  in  heav'n  thou'lt  rest,  Bravely  toil,  in  heav'n  thou'lt    rest. 


wm 


-  more  :       Hope  to   greet  you,  Jov-ful  lirieet  you,  And  in  heav'n  rest  ev  -  er  -  more,     And  in  heav'n  re9t   ev  -  er    -    more. 


reigns  tor-ev  •  er  -  more  : 
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THE  SONGS  OF  HOME  AND  HEAVEN. 


Arr.  by  Aldine. 

1  Oh   the   songs    I  love     to  sing,  When  my  he:trt  is  grave  or   gay,     When  a  thousand  blessings  sweet  Gath-er  round  us  eve  -  ry       day, 


2  When  the  twi-light  sha-dows  fall,  And  the  dark-cr  night  ap-pears,  When  the  heart    is.  full    of    grief,   And  the  eyes  are  full    of    tears, 

Q_~f\ — ns — fc>"r src~i ^T~"» — **> — *vr — r — C — sihvl tZSi-HS — isthsi — is, — *»—:s — vm~T 


3  But  the  sweet-eat  song   of    all,  That  will  still  our  tongues  em-ploy,    Whtn  we  reach  the  land  of  love,  And  of  nev-er  -  end-ing     joy 


1 


8 


When  the  peaee-ftil  hush  of  ev'n  Rests  on  eve-ry    liv  -  ing    thing,    Then  the  songs  of  home  and  heav-en  Are  the   songs    I    love   to     sing. 


~r — *»  — i  rr    i   — i*.  t  t* i    j — rri — j — isr^T 


:>j_r_^_rrnT_-j 


When  the  voice  of  lov-ing  friend  Can  no  wel-comc  sol-ace    bring,      Tiien  the  songs  of  home  and  heav-en  Are  the  songs   I  lovo    to    sing. 


When  we  join  the    an-gel  band Round  the  throne  of  God  our  King,   Of  our    hap-py  home  in  heav-en,  Will  we      ev  -  er  learn   to      sing. 


ST 
i 
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CHORUS 
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THE  SONGS  OF  HOME  AND  HEAVEN— Continued. 

i^nxr-Tsz^rr-X-  izzzz^zzi^zl 
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Home    and        Heav'n,         Hume     an  J       Heav'n ;  Oh,   the        songs       I      love      to  sing    Are     the    songs     of    Houie   and    Heav'n. 


"eavfn;  Oh,    the      songs      I      love       to        sing     Are      the      songs     of 

f  B  — s>      s»      f^      s>  r  — i        s      jsrr  ~ 


5 


Home    and 


PI 


Heav'n,      Home     and 


-If" 
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THE  BRIGHTER  SHORE 


1  Christian^,  brethren,  ere  we  part,       Every  voice  and   eve-ry  heart,    Join,  and  to  our     Fa-ther  raise     One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


-  fcfc  .■  -s  ;g  t^  -'::i  --e^Z-R_ZZ;_ZZ}  "p-fp-^-g-iB-t  g  •  n_c^n_T 

E'zzz5— Jr±B3ee?$?lEH 

ise     One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

s$s 


FFTq :eitzT=zzzgzzz]z:h.ziqz:n  R|rizzr=r:zfts=r 


H«~- c-i~ ^ 

EzIiGSzzqEz^  1T1 

2  Tho'  we  here  should  meet  no  more,  Yet  there  is      a    brighter  shore;  There,  released  from  toil  and  pain,  There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

!s_uj i i_lxrzrrzrzzzzi:rz ■ — I — ;l  ,.n    ..i    ~i — r  trzr:jZTzrzzrz±z_zza ~h — ■'  11.  i   r    Q-rrT~r 
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LONG  SOUGHT  HOME.     C.  M. 
-^^n— «s — ri 1 hf~i — h — i — rg — i — ri—  i    li   ■  rr 


'mm 


1  .Te    •    ru  -  sa-lem,  my  hap  •  py     lioine  I  Oh,  how    I    long    for     thee  !  When  will  my  sor-rows  have  an    end,     Thy    joys  when  shall   I 

2  Thy  walls  are   all   of    pre  -  cious  stone,  Most  glorious   to     be-hold  !   Thy  gates    are  rich  -  ly   set  with  pearls,  Thy  streets  are  paved  with 


p^i^^^gi^Fifpsj^ 


3  Thy  gnr-dens  ami   thy  pleas-ant  greens,  My   stu  -  dy    long  have  been  ;  Such  sparkling  light  by  hn  -  man  sight,  lias    ncv-er    yet    been 

4  If    heav  -  en    be  thus  glo  -  rious,  Lord,  Why  should  I  .stay  from  thence?  What  folly 'tis   that   I  should  dread  To     die   and    go  from 

ttp    »~r * — tzi      i    L3 lo     ;»  n — r~r~i ro    #~r m    rn        i~n to — »— i 


5  Reach  down,  reach  down  thine  arm  of  grace,  And  cause  me  to     ascend,  Where  con-gre-ga  -  tions  ne'er  break  up,     And  Sab-baths  nev-er 

6  Je  -  sus,   my  love,  to  glo  -  rv's  gone;  Him  will   I      go      and  see;  And  all      my  brethren  here    be  -  low     Will  soon  come  af-  ter 


:ir±iLZ5_~sr^zi 


I      r  s— i    ri—   :    r  i M ^.i,!    I  i — - — i h — r—i — i r 


see.  Home,  sweet  home,  my  long  sought  home,  My  home    in   heav'n  a    -    hove, 
gold, 


-_    ,         _, —  — — ^ — _-_. 


seen,     Home,  sweet  home,  My  long  sought  home,  My  home  in  heav'n   a    -     bove, 
henoe. 

_ ^^B^-_|f:-f^_=F^_az^»-|:-oz=F=i:F=p4:-Biz:p: 


end.     Home,  sweet  home,  my  long  sought  home.  My  home  in  heav'n 


hove. 


7  My  friends,  I  bid  yon  all  adieu! 

I  leave  you  in  God's  care ; 
And  if  I  never  more  see  you, 
Go  on, — I'll  meet  you  there, 
Home,  sweet  home,  &c. 

8  There  we  shall  meet  and  no  more  part, 

And  heaven  shall  ring  with  praise; 
While  Jesus'  love,  in  every  heart, 
Shall  tuno  the  *ong  free  grare. 

0   And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
What  heights  of  rapture  shall  we  know, 
When  round  the  throne  we  meet. 
10  Millions  of  years  around  may  run — 
Our  songs  shall  still  go  on, 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  iSe«, 
And  Spirit, —  Three  in  Ove. 
Home,  sweet  home,  &c. 


Slow. 


INDIAN'S  FAREWELL. 


From  the  CUBISTIAN  HARMONY.    By  permission.  >yQ 

WM.  WALKER.  *V 
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1   When  shall  we  all  meet  a-  gain?  When  shall  we     all      meet    a -gain?      Oft  shall  glow-ing   hope     ex-pire,       Oft  shall  wea-ried 
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2  Tlio'  in      dis-tant  lands  we  sigh,    Pareh'd  beneath     a        hos  -  tile  ekv 

f*-r- 


Tho'  the  deep  be  -  tween    us  rolls,   Friend-ship  shall  u  - 
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love     re  -  tire,         Oft  shall  death  and   sor  -  row  reign,       Ere  we    all  shall  meet  a -gain. 

~i  — i r-|  ~i 1 ; — f~     3  When  our  burnished  Jocks  are  gray, 

Thinned  by  many  a  toil-spent  day, 


1— — i 1 — r — i — i 1 ~r~i        i '. — r — i — i — i — ri~i — i — i — r~ 
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— B — ^ — B,__|:_BL_» — B — nzpg, — »— -^-  |  —  9— -»— & — W-Y&  -^-^t-  |-' 
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nite    our     soula  ;     And    in     fan  -  ey's  wide    do  -  main,        Oft  shall  we  all   meet  a -gain. 
1 ! r — a — r r5 !*~rc »~ C JL ' — C~i 1 IT" 


When  around  the  youthful  pine 
Moss  shall  creep  and  ivy  twine  ; 
Long  may  the  loved  bow'r  remain, 
Ere  we  all  shall  meet  again. 


"-Q-I^lti — i — i — pi — C~i — r  i      i    p  I  q   r  ciT~j    i    r 


HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 
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1  'Mill  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  complaints,  How  sweet  to  ray  soul  is  communion 'with  saints;  To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's  room, 


Tinin — i — «_~t — i — S 1 — i 1  ~T~I — !~i  ~i~r~srn — n — rr~ — ! — !         I  ~n~|     r\    >     r~i — rr~i — i — CL~i — ^~ —  CXr 
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'J  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace,  And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot  cease  ;  Tho'  oft  from  thv  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 

i — ir-]- 1 1 1 — i — i — I n"  — i — ■ r*. 
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3  I  eigh  from  this  body  of  ^i  n  to  be  free,  Which  binders  my  joy  and  communion  with  thee ;  Tho'  now  my  temptations  like  billows  mav  foam,! 
/~>. " * 

EF#3x£rxEBEiSx=^3S 

4  While  here  in  the  valley  of  con-flict  I   stay,      O  give  me  submission  and  strength  as  my  day  ;  In    all  my  af-flic-tions  to  thee  would  I  come, 

CHORUS 


•pry  J — dxti     ,-E~^     »~ Zu       FE       t — v — b° — d  F"o~r 
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And  feel    in  the  presence  of    Je  -  sos  at    home.     Home,   home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  Ke-ceive  me,  dear  Sa-vior,   in        glo  -   rv,    my      home. 


long  to   be-hold  thee  in   glo  -  ry  at    home.     Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  Ke-ceive   me,  dear  Sa-vior,  in       glo 

m  •  *~- — r — f 1  — - — i — ri    — n r~i — i~r~i — rr^ni 


home. 


All,  all  will  be  peace  when  I'm  with  thee  at  home.  Home, home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  Ke-ceive  me,  dear  . Sa-vior,   in      glo    -    rv,   my     home. 


-.ffi^mmm^m^^^gg^m£g^$^# 


lie  -  joic-iug  in  hope  of    my    glo-ri  -  ous  home.     Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  Ke-ceive  me,  dear  Sa  -  vior,  in        glo  -   ry,    my      home. 


WHEN  THE  SHADES  OF  EVENING. 


Kellogg.     75 
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1  When  the  shades  of  evening,  Gather  round  my  door,  Bring-ing  thoughts  of  loved  ones  I  shall  see  no  more  ;       Si -lent-  ly     I    pun  -  dra 


2  Oft  such  thoughts  come  o'er  me  At  the  evening  hour,      And    I    feel  their  presence  As     a  mag- ic   power        Seems  to  waft   my  spir  -it 

5tn 
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3  Though  my  heart  is  weary  Filled  with  earthly  pain,       I  would  not  re-call  them  Back  to  earth  a  -  gain:         For    my  wea  -ry  spir  -   it 


-j — I — I — 1~ 
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Mus-ing  on  the  dead:      Think-ing  of   the  loved  ones,  Now  for-ev  -  er      fled. 


ggpf^Ej?jpip^E.fgi: 


Far  from  earth  a-way. 


To  those  glo-rious  re-gions,  Where  the  loved  ones  stray. 


ap-ward  tend,        Wea  -  ry     of  life's  wandering,  Hop-ing  for  the      end. 


Oft  does  up-ward  tend, 

m 


4  Far  above  in  glory 

When  this  life  is  past, 
In  a  peaceful  haven, 

We  shall  meet  at  last, — 
Join  the  glorious  anthem, 

Strike  the  harps  of  gold, 
Sing  the  Savior's  praises 

In  his  heavenly  fold. 
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EVAN.    C.  M. 
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1  In   mer-cy,  Lord,  re-mem-ber  me,  Through  all  the  hours  of  night,  And  grant  to  me  most  graciously,  The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 


-g — jt-4  J  J  ■  t*^ — r 
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2  With  cheer-ful  heart  I  close  my  eyes,  Since  thou  wilt  not  re-move,     Oh,   in   the  morn-ing  let  me  rise,  Re-joic- ing   in    thy   love! 


m^^^^^^=mmf^m^^m^ 


3  Or,  if  this  night  should  prove  the  last,  And  end  my  transient  days  ;  Oh  !  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest,  Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 


PROTECTION. 

1  Lord,  I  would  own  thy  tender  care, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
The  food  I  eat,  the  clothes  I  wear, 
Are  all  bestowed  by  thee. 

2  Kind  angels  guard  me  every  night, 

As  round  my  bed  they  stay  ; 
Nor  am  1  absent  from  thy  sight, 
In  darkness,  or  by  day. 

3  Such  goodness.  Lord,  and  constant  care, 

A  life  can  ne'er  repay  ; 
But  may  it  be  my  daily  prayer 
To  love  thee  and  obey. 


SELECTED  WORDS. 

PRUDENCE. 

1  Father  of  light,  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guide, 

And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  from  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight: 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 


BROTHERLY   LOVE. 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight, 

When  those  that  love  the  Lord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  thus  fulfill  his  word, 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart! 

3  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 


CHORAL  BIPAETfflEIT 


Servants  of  God  !  in  joyful  lays, 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise  ; 
His  glorious  Name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  forevermore. 

Blest  be  that  name  supremely  blest, 
From  the  sun's  rising  to  its  rest : 
Above  the  heav'ns  his  power  is  known  : 
Thro'  all  the  earth  his  gooddess  shown. 


•**+++-^~+*  ***~ 


He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan, 
Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust, 
And  saves  the  poor  in  him  who  trust. 

Servants  of  God  !  in  joyful  lays, 

Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise  ; 

His  saving  name  let  all  adore, 

From  age  to  age,  forevermore. — Montgomery. 


WESTON.     L.  M. 


Emmerson. 

1  Sinner,  oh  why  60  thoughtless  grown  ?  Why  in  such  dreadful  haste  to  die  ?  Da-ring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown  !  Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly  ! 

2  Wilt  thou  despise  e-  ter-nal      fate,       Urged  on  by  sin's  delusive  dreams?  Mad-ly  at  the     in-fer-na!  gate,  And  force  thy  pas-sage  to  the  flames? 
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3  Stay,  sin-ner,  on  the  gospel     plains;     And  hear  the  Lord  of  life  unfold  The  glories  of  his  dying  pains! — For-ev-er  tell  -  ing,  yet  un-told  ! 
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TVVYMAN.     L.  M. 


Music  bv  Aldine. 


1  High  on  the  bending  willows  hung,  Israel,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string?  Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue,  And  Sion's  song  denies  to  sing? 
2  Awake  !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise,  Let  harp  and  voice  unite  thiir  strains  :  Thy  promised  Kinghis  sceptre  swavs  ;  Behold,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


3  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam,  And  weeping,  think  on  Jordan's  Hood  ;  In  every  clime  behold  a  home ;  In  every  temple  see  thy    God. 


EUPHRATES.     L.  M.  Dr.  A.  B.  Everett. 
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1  When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates' stream,  We  wept,  with  doleful  tho'ts  opprest — And  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme. 

2  Our  harps,  that  when  with  j<>v  we  sung,  Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear,  With  silent  strings  neglected  hung  On  willow  trees  that  wither'd  there. 

3  Regardless  whence  our  sorrows  spring,  Th'  insulting  foe  a  song  demands; — How  can  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing  Jehovah's  song  in  foreign  lands! 
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Slow  and  Subdued. 


ASHWELL.     L.  M. 


German.    79 


&£&r« 


T 


1     O     Zi-on,  when  I  think  on  thee,     I  wish  for  pinions  like  the  dove,  And  mourn  to  think  that  I  should  be  So  distant  from  the  place  I  love. 


2    A  captive  here  and  far  from  home,  For  Zt-on'a  sa-cred  walls  I  sigh :  Thither  the  ransom'd  nations  come,  And  see  the  Savior,  eye  to    eye. 
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3    But  we  shall  vet  behold  the  day  When  Zi-on's  children  shall  return  ;  Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away,  And  we  shall  never,  never  mourn. 

4  The  hope  that  sucli  a  day  will  come,  Makes  e'en  the  captives' portion  sweet :  Tho'  now  we  wander  far  from  home,  In  Zionsoon  we  all  shall  meet. 
Sloiv  and  majestic.  HAMBURG.     L.  NT.  Gregorian.     1560. 
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1  To  Je-sus,  our    a  -    ton-ing  Priest,  To   Je-sus,  our  su  -  pe-rior  King,  Be  everlasting  pow'r  con-fess'd.  And  every  tongue  his  glo-ry  sing. 
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RUSSIA.    L.  M. 


1  Great  God,  attend  while  Zi-on  sings  The  jov  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ;  To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth  Ex-eeeds  a  thous-and 

2  Might  I    en  -joy  the  mean-eat  place  With-in  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace,  Not  tents  of  ease  nor  thrones  of  pow'r  Should  tempt  mv  feet  to 

3  God   is    our  sun,  he  makes  our  day :  God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way  From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin,  From  foes  with-out,  and 
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days     of    mirth,  Ex  -  ceeds     a      thous-and     days      of 
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mirth. 
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leave  thy    door,  Should  tempt  my   feet      to      leave     thy  door. 
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leave     thy  door. 


foes  with  -  in;     From  foes    with  -  out    and        foes  with     -     in. 
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1  High  in  the  heav'hs,  eiernal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  ev'ry  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  eVer  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  an?  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 


SYVisHER.     L.  M.  Music  by  Aldine.        81 

1  Now     to     the  Lord  a  no-ble  song  !  Awake,  niv  soul !  awake,  uiv  tongue!  Hosanna  to  th'Eternal  Xamej  And  all  bis  boundless  love  proclaim, 

W*---  — —■  *— &- - -/gr~D — D_<jr  d     cr  ^.^.sr       v  e>  .ft   v    s  d^  d^  r .gigr.?.   s — s-s — h^*-  s^i-d-*-^ 

2  See  where  it   shines   in     Je-sus' face,  The  brightest  image  of  his  grace!  God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son,  Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone< 
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3  Oh  !  may  I  reach  that  heav'nly  place,  Where  he  unveils  his  lp\  ely  face  ;  Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, And  siiig  his  name  to  harps  ofgoldi 
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LINDON.     L.  M. 

1  When    I    sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,  My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  oh  all  toy  pride. 
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2  For-bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  :  All  the  vrtiu  things  that  charm  me  most,  1  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
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S  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a  present  far  too  small ;   Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  di-vine,  Demands  my  soul,  toy  life,  my  alb 
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APPLETON.     L.  M. 


Frora  a  Chant  of  the  loth  Century. 


1  O  come,  load  anthems  let  us  sing,  Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  King!  For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise,  When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 
2    O   let  us  to  his  courts  re-pair,  And  how  with  ad-o  -  ra-tion  there;  Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all,  Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 


Very  slow. 


WALDECK.     L.  M. 


German. 


1  God  in  the  Gospel  of  his  Son,  Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known  ;  Where  love  in  all  its  glorv  shines,  And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 
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2  Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame  May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name  ;  Mav  read  in  characters  of  blood,  The  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  grace  of  God. 


SHERBURNE.     L.  M. 
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1  God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  pow'r  Thro'  varied  deaths  ruy  sold  hath  led,  Or  tiirn'd  aside  the  fatal  hour,  Or  lifted  up  my  sink-iug    head. 


2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, — Thy  ruling  prov-i-denee  I   see  ;     As-sist  me  still  my  course  to  run,  And  still  direct  my  patli6  to  thee. 


w. 


3  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly,  But  to  my  loving  Savior's  breast !  Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie,  Aud  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 
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HERR.     L.  M. 


Old  German  Choral. 
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1  Give  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above  ;  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love;  His  mercy  ages  past  have  known,  And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 
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2  Let  the  re-deem-ed  of  the  Lord  The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ;  Is-rael,  the  nation  whom  lie  chose,  And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 
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3  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way,  He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray  ;   He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand,  And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  land. 
4  Oh  !  let  us  then  with  joy  record  The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ;  How  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways  !  Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 


HOPE.     L.  M. 


Music  by  Aldine. 


1  There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen,  In  visions  of  enraptured  thought,  So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between  Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught. 


2  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore  There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  ;  Tin.  re  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,  And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 


3  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind,  Across  the  calm,  serene  abode  ;  The  wanderer  thei  e  a  home  may  tiud,  Witli-in  the  par-a-dise    of    God. 
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GREENWICH.     L.  M. 


D.  Read. 


T-ri 1 1 j-i — rsr— h —  i — r— r-|" r  — f  *-\—&  I  B     »~»\  ;  r~    r~ I — r  r~ r~  r~  r 


1   Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was   I,   To        mourn,    and  mur-mur   and      re    -    pine,    To    see  the  wick-ed  placed  on  high,  In  pride  and 
1   Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I,    To     mourn,    and  mur-mur      and       re    •   pine,    To    see   the    wick-ed  placed  on  high,  In  pride  and 
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robes 


of    ho-nor  shine. 


I'ut    O  iheir  end,  their  dreadful  end,  Thy  sanctu-a-ry  taught   me 


bo  ;     On 


But  O,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end,  Thy  sanctuary  taught  rue  so  ;  On 
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robes        of      ho-nor  shine. 


But  Oj  their  end,  their  dreadful  end,  Thy  sanctuary    taught       me 
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But  O,  their  end,  their  dreadful  cud, Thy  sanc-tu  -   -  a    -    -    ry  taught     hie  eo  ; 


slip-pery  rocks     I  see      them  stand,  And  fie  -  ry      bil-lows  roll     be  -  low. 


slip-pery    rocks     I 
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s     I        see       them  stand,  And  fie  -  ry      'oil  -  lows  roll  be  -  low. 
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see     them  stand,  And 
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lows      roll     be  -   low. 


2  Their  fancied  joys, — how  fust  they  flee ! 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes  ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plagues. 
Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord  !  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 
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LINVILLE.     L.  M. 


Music  by  ALDiKEi 

1   When  I  survey  the  wond'rous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died,  My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  deal  I)  of  Christ,  my  God;  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a  present  far  too  small;  Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  divine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

L.  M.  L.  Mason. 


HEBRON.     L.  M. 
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1  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears,  And  gird  the  gos-pel  armor  on  ;  March  to  the  gate  of  endless  joys,  Where  thy  great  Captain  Savior's  gone. 
2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thv  course,  But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  ;  Thv  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross,  And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 


3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on,  Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ;  There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign,  And  glitt'ring  robes  for  conq'rors  wait. 


ENDYMION.  Music  by  Aldine.     87 
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1   Wake,  O  my  soul,  and  hail  the  morn,  For  un-  to     us      a    Sa-vior's  born,  S.-e,  how  the  angels  wing  their  way,  To  usher  in  the  glorious  day. 

T"r^rPiiiiii  III  I    i*   P     P    P 

2  Come,  join  thean-gels  in  the  sky,  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  on  high  ;  Let  peace  and  love  on  earth  abound,  While  time  revolves,  and  years  roll  round. 
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COWPER.     L.  M. 
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1  Thou  !  whom  my  soul  admires  above  All  earthly  joy,  and  earth-ly  love,  Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd  !  let  me  know,  Where  du  thy  richest  pastures  grow  ? 
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2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock,  That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ?  Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep,  Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 
3  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see  :  Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be ;  A  wond'rous  feast  thy  love  prepares,  Bought  with  thy  wounds,  &  groans,  &  tears. 
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CONVICT. 

m- 


h.  M. 


^^IgPi^lg^l 


1      come,    I     come     lo     thee,  mv      God  I         am    so  iriu  t-y   Im   a-  shorn  d;1       n     T      ,  .  n  T      , ,  ,    , 
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Jitit       1     will  come,  with  heart  and     hand,      And    own  how  guilty,  Lord,  I        am.      J  .             .  > 
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From  tlio  CliiaaTIAN  HARMONY.    D\  pennlMlon. 
J.  11.  D.  THOMPSON. 
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I      am    a     stran  -  ger  here    be  «    low, 
I       am    so     vile,    so    prone  to         sin, 


And  what     I     ;un  'tis  hard  to      know; 
I     fear  that  I'm  not  horn    a 
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O    Iyord !  O  Lord  !  do  hear    ray      cry, 
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Be     with  me  now,  or       I    must      die;  I      come      to     thee    with  heart    and         hand,  I         am,     I      am     a    sin  -  fill     man. 
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e     with  me  now,  or      I  must       die;  I      come      to     thee  with  heart  and         hand,  1         am,    I     am     a    sin -ful     man. 


CHAUNCEY.     L.  M. 
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Thos.  Chenoweth.    89 
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1  God     is    the   ref-uge   of  his  saints,  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ;  Ere  we     can     of-   fer   our   complaints,  Ere     we      can 
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2  Loud  may  the  troubled  0  -cean  roar,  In   sa-cred  peace  our  souls    a -bide  ;  While  eve  -  ry     na  -  tion,  ev  -  'ry  shore,  While  ev'   -  ry 
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3  There  is     a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow  Sup-plies  the  cit- y     of     our   God  ;  Life,  love,  and  joy,   still  glid-ing  through,  Life,  love  and 
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11I"   -    for      our     corn-plaints,  Be-hold    hirapres-ent     with     his 


aid. 


and  dread 


na  r  tion,   eve-  ry  shore,  Trem-bles,  and  dreads  the   swell -ing       tide 
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joy,  sjil  1    g!id  r  ing  through,  And  wat' ring  our      di  -  vine      a     -    bode. 
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1  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Through  ev'ry  ocean,  ev'ry  land  ; 
His  voice  divides  the  wat'ry  cloud, 
His  voice  divides  the  wat'ry  cloud, 
And  lio;htnino;s  blaze  at  his  command. 

2  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 
O'er  earth  he  reigns  forever  King  ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  "dories  sing. 
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BRIDGEWATER.     L.  M. 


Edson. 
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1  Great  God,  at-tend,  while  Zi-on  sings  The  joy  that  from  thy  pres-ence  springs  ; 
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To  spend  one  day  with 
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1  Great  God,  at-tend,  while  Zi-on  sings  The  joy 
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i  thy  pres-ence  springs,  To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth,  Ex- 


1   ( in-at  ( iod,  at-tend,  while  Zi-on  sings  The  joy  that  from  thy  pres-ence  springs, 
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thee  on  earth  Ex 
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thou  -  sand 


days 
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of       mirth. 


spend  one  day  with      thee  on  earth    Ex-ceeds  a  thou-sand    days        of 
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mirth. 
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ceeds    a   thou-sand       days  of  mirth,  Exceeds  a  thou-sand    days        of 


lirth. 
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days  of  mirth,  Ex    -     -   coeds        a  thou    -    sand        days        of       mirth. 


To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth,  Exceeds  a  thousand 

2  Might  I  employ  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  ray  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of.  hell  and  sin  ; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needfull  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too: 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 


KINLOCK.    L.  M. 
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1  Go  worship  at  Iinmanuel's  feet ;  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet  ;  Earth  is  too  narrow  to    ex  -  press      His  worth,  his  glo-rv,  or  his  grace. 


2  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  norstars,  Nor  heav'n  his  full  resemblance  bears  ;  His  beauties  we  can  never  trace,  Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 
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REPOSE.     L.  M. 
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1  Thou  only  Sov'reign  of  niy  heart,  My  refuge,  my  Al-might-y  Friend — And  can  my  soul  from  Thee  depart,  On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend. 


r — r 

2  Whither,  ah  whither  shall  I  go,  A  wretched  wand'rer  from  my  Lord  ?  Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe  One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford? 
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3     E-ter-nal  life  thy  words  impart ;  On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives  ;  Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart  Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 
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2  Si  -  lent  and  slow  they    glide        a  -  way;      Stea-dy  and       strong      the      cur  -  rent     flows,      Lost     in        e     -      ter 
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montlis      and  years,       Ke-volve   by 
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wide     sea —      The  boundless    gulf 
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3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 

Upon  the  rapid  stream  are  borne 
Swift  on  to  their  eternal  home, 

Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Yet,  while  the  shore,  on  either  side, 

Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  my  heart 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  iis  power. 


Soft  and  slow. 


MURDEN.     L.  M. 
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1  Thus     far  the   Lord      has         led       me      on;        Thus  far   his   power  pro  -    longs       my       days;     And  eve   -   ry     eve  -  ning 


iy  time      has  i 
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2  Much  of    my  time      has  run       to     waste,       And     I,     per-haps     am  near      my      home;      But     he      for -gives   my 
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shall      make     known,       Some  fresh   me  -  mo  -  rial  of        his        grace. 
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trength  for       days       to        come. 
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past;  He    gives    me  strength  for       days 
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3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 
While  well-appointed  vigils  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  dust  shall  sleep  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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HENDERSON.     L.  M. 
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Music  by  Aldine. 

XfiZLiz    zzrc — ; — i — i — cl~i — i — cr~ 


1  Be-liold  a  stranger  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks,  has  knock'd  before  ;  Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still:  Yon  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

33: 


nds !  Oh,  match 


2  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands!  Oh,  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
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3  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine,  Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine  ;  Turn  out  that  hateful  monster,  sin,  And  let  the  heav'nly  stranger  in. 
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WINDHAM.     L.  M. 


D.  Read. 


3 


m 


m 


— r 

-♦- 


~n  ~r 


g~r — B' 


\ 


&• 


^ZZZ\ZZZZ 
i — * — el- 


i^S^slesl^g^fe^ 


1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  together  there;  But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path,  With  here  and  there  a  trav-el-er. 
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2  De-ny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross,  Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  ;  Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  If  she  would  gain  that  heav'nly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints,  And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more,  Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint,  And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 


4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain,  Cre-ate  my  heart  en-tire-Iy  new,  Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain,  Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 


DUANE  STREET.     L.  M. 
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1  Be  niei--ci-ful,  O  God  of  grace,  To  us  thy  people  :  let  thy  face  Beam  on  us,  that  thy  church  may  shine,  In  this  dark  world,  with  light  divine. 


2  Let  them  with  joy  thy  praises  sing,  Earth's  righteous  Judge  and  sov'reigli  King;  Illumined  hy  thy  holy  word,  Let  all  the  nations  praise  the  Lord. 
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Re-veal,  O  Lord,  thy  sav-ing  plan,  To  all  the  fain  -  i  -  lies  of  man:  Let  dis-tant  na-tions  hear  thy  word,  Let  all  the  na-tions  praise  the  Lord. 


Then  shall  this  barren  world  assume  New  beauty  and  the  desert  bloom  ;  Our  God  shall  richly  bless  us  then,  And  all  men  fear  his  name.  A-men. 
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NORFORD.    U.  M. 


Music  by  AluinE: 
1  What  glo  •■  tV  gilds  the   sa-cred  page?  Ma-jes  -  tic   like   the     sun,      It    gives  a  light  to      eve -rv  age;    It   gives,  but    bor-ro'ws1  none: 

-^^p~~:rp— v-to~ »-rg~  K±g— p  :..bo~i>— rg~»-r-B" t— -h  —  gr- hr~ wTrj— »—     —  «zx:     s 

it  still  sup-plies  The  gra-cious  light  and  heat:     Its 


1 »_L§| w    I  ;j  __»r LU_,  V I ..y   _  ^_l_fcf__l_ ! I f. l_U »._!_!>'_ 

2  The  power  that  gave  it  still  sup-plies  The  gra-cious  light  and  heat:     Its  truths  up-on  the      na-tions  rise;  They  rise  but   nev  -  er     set. 
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3  Let    ev  ■  er- last-ing  thanks  be  thine  For  such  a    sweet  (lis  -  play,  As  nlake's    a  world  of  dark  -ne.ss  shine  Willi  ev  -  er  -  last -i  fig   day. 
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HOYLMAN.    C;  M; 


1  Blest  are  the   souls     that   hear   and  know  The  gos-pel's  joyful  sound ;  Peace  shall  at-tend  the  path  they  go,  And  light  their  rteps  sur-round. 


Rev.  B.  Funk. 


2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their   spir  -  its     up,  Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name ;  His  right-eous-ness  ex-alts  their  hope,  Nor    Satan  dares  cOn-demn/ 


H&ftMON.    c.  m. 


L.  Mason. 
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1  O,  how     t    love  thy    ho'  ;  ly    la*  !     'Tis  Sal  -  ly       itiy         de-light;  And  thence  my  raed-i  -  ta-tions  draw,  Divine  advice  by  nij»!tti 

2  Mv  wak-irig  eves  pre-vent  the  day,       To   m'ed  -i  -  tate        thy  word  ;  My  sinil  with  long-ing  melts  awav,  To  hear  thy  gos:pel,  Lord. 

**  -SS- 


3  Thy  heav'n-ly  words  rriy  heart  engage;  And  well  em-plby    niy  tongiie,  And  in  my  tire^some  pil-grim-age,  Yield  me  a  heav'n-ty  sbhgi 
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4  Anl    I    a  stran-gerj   or    at  home,'  'Tis  my  per    -    pet  -  ual  feast;  Not   hon-ey  drop-ping  from  the  comb  So  mnch  al-lures  my  taste; 


FOUNTAIN.     C.  M. 


L.  M 


ASON. 
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1  There    is  a  foun-tain  fiU'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Tmniartuel's  Veins ;  And  sinners  plnhged  beneath  that  Hood,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stain's. 
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2    The      dy  -  ing  thief  re-jtfie'd  to  see  That  fountain   in    his     day  ;      And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins   a  -  way. 


3  Dear    dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its   pow'r,      Till     all     the  ran-som'd  church  of  God  Aresav'd  to  sin  nomore. 
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GENEVA.     C.  M. 


When  all  thv  mer-cies,  O    mv     God,         My  ri  -  sing      soul     sur   -   vevs,  Trans- 


When    all         thy   ruer-cies,     O 
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my        God,         My        ri  -  sing      soul     sur   -    veys,     Trans    -    port 
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1  When      all        thy    mer  -  cies, 
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God,        My 


soul     sur    -    veys,  Trans    -    port  -    -    ed 


When  all  thy  mer-cies,   0    my    God,         Mv  ri  -  sing 


Trans- 


port-ed  with  the     view,      I'm         lost, 


In 


won    -     der,         love,  and    praise. 
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with 


the     view,      I'm  lost,  In  won  -  der,         love,     and  praise. 


with 


the      view,       I'm 


lost, 


In 


won  -  der, 


love,   and  praise. 
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2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiv'd 
From  whom  these  comforts  flow'd. 

o  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
AVich  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 


port-cd  with   the     view,      I'm         lost, 


In 


won     -     der,     love,       and   praise. 


WENTLE1TH.     C.  M. 


H9 


Slow  and  Soft. 


1   Ear  -  lv,  my  God,  with-out   de-lav,     I    haste  to  seek    thv  face;    1        D        .,  .,  ,.  ,  t,         .,        ,  . 

■>,      .-£<'  ,  J         •■.*••.  w»u      .  ,u       u       •   "  -       '-"   pn-gnnis  on  the  scorching  sand,  Beneath  a    burn-ing      sky, 

My   thirst-v     spir-it  faints  a-wav,    V\  ithout  thy  cheering  grace :  j  e     e  6  ,     P      °mJ> 


ind  thy  pow'r,  Thro'  all  thv  temples  shine ;  1      v   ,   ...      .,      ...      ....      ,,    ..    .         r,  , 

heav'nly  hour,  That  vis-ion  so    di  -   vine.    I      Not  Il,e    lt"3elf'  wlth    aU    >t»  ■)".">,  Can  my  best  passions    move, 
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2  I've  seen    thy  glo-ry    and  thy  pow'r,  Thro'  all  thy  temples  shine ;  1 
My  God,  re-peat  that  heav'nly  hour,  That  vis-ion  so    di  -  vine.    I 
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Long    for     a    cool-ing  stream  at  hand,  And  they  must  drink   or  die. 


Or   raise    so     high  my  cheer-ful     voice,  As    thy  for-giv-ing   *  love. 


1  Once  more  we  come  before  our  God  ; 

Once  more  his  blessing  ask  : 
O  may  not  duty  seem  a  load, 

Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 
Father,  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  send 

From  heav'n,  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  bid  our  waiting  minds  attend, 

And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

2  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear, 

Each  in  an  honest  heart; 
And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there. 

And  never  with  it  part. 
To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dispose; 

To  each  thy  blessings  suit ; 
And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 

Produce  abundant  fruit 
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VIRGINIA.     C.  M. 


From  the  German. 


1  Be-yond    the  glitt'ring,  star-ry  skiea      Far     as     th'  e-ter-nal    hills,     There  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light,  Our  dear   Re-deem-er  dwells. 

p£=3Er3E^3S— F£^^ 

2  "Hail,  glorious  Prince  of  peace!"  they  cry,  "  Whose  unexampled  love  Moved  Thee  to  quit  those  glorious  realms,  And  roy-al  -  ties    a  -bove." 
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3  They  saw  his  heart  transfix' d  with  wounds,  And  view'd  the  crimson  gore  ;  They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death,  Which  none  ere  broke  be-fore. 
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Legions  of  angels  round  his  throne,  In  countless  armies  shine;  And  swell  his  praise  with  golden  harps,  Attun'd  to  songs  divine,  Attun'd  to  songs  divine. 
Tbro'  all  his  travels  here  below,  They  did  his  steps  attend  ;  Oft  wondering  how,  or  where  at  last,  The  mystic  scene  would  end,  The  mystic  scene,  &c. 


They  brought  hiB  chariot  from  above,  To  bear  him  to  his  throne;  Clapp'd  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cried,  "The  glorious  work  is  done  !"   "The  &c. 

=4 o  f  fI  •-!        ►  I  S3  "4D  -m ; D ;  •+=  ^  ffffft         I  HfeE=fcfe|E 


CHARLOTTESVILLE.     C.  M. 
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l     Blest  are   the   un-de-filed  in  heart,  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean  :  Who  nev-er  from   thy    law  de-part,  But  fly  from    eve  -  ry     sin. 
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2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word,  And  practice  thy  commands  ;  With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  thee,  Lord,  And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 


■*— «  — e- 
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3  Great    is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law  ;  How  firm  their  souls  abide!    Nor    can  a     hold  temp-ta-tion  draw  Their  stead-y  feet  a  -  side. 

4  Theu    shall  my  heart  have  iu-wanl  joy,  And  keep  my  face  from  shame,  When  all  thy  stat-utes  I     o  -  bey,  And   ho-nor     all    thy  name. 


HARRISONBURG.     C.  M. 
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1  Let  them  neglect  thy  glo-ry,  Lord!  Who  nev-er  knew  thy  grace;  But   our  loud  songs  shall   still    re  -  cord  The   won  -  ders   of  thy  praise. 


I 


2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  (jod  !  to  thee,  And  send  them  to  thy  throne ;  All  glo  -  ry     to  th'  u  -  ni  -  ted  Three 

-<3 r— r -r  -i-i r£r«-9-i 
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The  un  -  di  -  vi-ded  One. 
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3  'Twas  He — and  we'll  adore  his  name — That  forni'd  us  by  a  word  ;  'Tis  He       re  -  stores  our    ru  -  in'd  frame;    Sal  -  va  -  tion     to  the  Lord  ! 
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i    Hu-san-na!  let  the  earth  and  skies  Be- peat   the  joy  -  ful  sound  ;  Bocks,  hills,  and  vales  re-llect    the    voice,     In     one      e  -  ter-nal  round. 
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Bold. 


GIVE.     C.  M. 


J.  Gkiggs. 
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1  Come,  let  us    join  our  souls  lo     God       In      ev  -  er  -  laet-ing  bands,  And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows  With     ea  -  ger   hearts  and  hands. 

2  Come,    let  us    to  his     tem-ple    haste,    And  seek  his    fa-vorlhere;  Be  -  fore  his  footstool  humbly  bow,  And     of-fer      fer-vent  prayer. 


:*3 
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3  Come,  let  us  share,  without     de  -  lay,     The  bless-ings  of    liis  grace;  Nor  shall  the  vears  of  distant  life  Their  mem'-ry     e'er     ef  -  face. 


gj^gEH    ■ 


Chanting  style. 


ROHR.     C.  M. 


1  How  large  the  promise,  how di-vine,     To     Abra'ra    and  his  seed —    I    am    a  God   to   thee  and  thine.  Sup-plv-ing      all  their  need. 
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2  The  words  of  his   un-bound-ed  love  From  age  to     age     en-dure  !  Tiie  an-gel  of  the  Cov'-nant  proves  And  seals   the   bless-ings  sure. 
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3     Je  -  sue    the  an-cient  faith  confirms,  To    our  great  fa  -  tl.er  giv'n ;  He  takes  onr  children  to  his  arms,  And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 


VARINA.     C.  M. 


0.  F.   Root. 
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1  There     is      a    land    of  pure  delight,  W  here  saints  immortal  reign ;  1  t.,  ,     .  ■  •         ■  .j        ,     ,  •  ,.  ,  •    ,  a      . 

T         (■        .,  i    j      ,i        •    u.    \     i    i  u      •  u       •         I  here  iv-er-Iast-ing  spring  abides,  And  nev-er  with  rind  now  rs  : 

In  -    nn  -  lte   day   ex-eludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain.  o    t       o  i 
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2  Sweet  fields  berond  the  swelling  flood  Stand  dress  d  in  living  green  ;  1     t,   , 

o  .it  i  i  r.  j   «ri    i    t      i  n>  i  i    .  •    But   tim  runs  mortals  start  and  shrink  lo  cross  this  narrow  sea  ! 

bo       to    the  Jews  old  Ca-naan  stood,  v\  hue  Jordan  roll  d  betweu.  j 
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I     .    Si  ^"  Si 

Death,  like    a     nar-row        sea,  di-vides,        This  heav'n-ly  land    from        ours. 
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And      lin-ger   sbiv'  -  ring     on    the  brink,      And      fear     to  launch    a 
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way. 
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3  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes  ! 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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MARTYRS.     C.  M. 


Scotch  Tune. 
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1  Hark!  from  the  tombs,  a  doleful  sound  !  Mine  ears  at-tend  the   cry;       Ye     liv-ing  men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
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2  "Princ-es>  this  clay  must    be    your  bed,     In   spite  of    all  your  tov.'rs ;  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'-rend  head   Must  lis     as   low     as    ours. 
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3  Great  God,   is    this  our    cer  -  tain  doom  !  And  are  we  still  se -cure  !     Still  walk-ing  downward   to    the  tomb,   And  yet   pre-pure  no  more  I 
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4  Grant  us   the  pow'r  of    qnick'niug,  grace  To  fit     our  souls  to  fly 


^|3|^Eg: 
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MAJESTY.     C.  M 


Then,  when  we  drop  this  dy  -  ing  flesh,  We'll  rise  a-bove  the  sky. 

Billings. 
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1  Oh       for        a     thousand  tongues  to  sing     My     great     Ee  -  deem  -  er's  praise ;  The    glo  -   ries      of       ray      God     and     King,    The 
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MAJESTY— Continued. 
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his    grace.      My    gra-cious  Mas-ter  and  tny  God,  As-sist   me  to     pro  -  claim, 


Tn  spread  thro*  all  the 
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earth  a-broad  The  honors  of  thy  name,       To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad  The  honors  of  thy  name. 
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Jesus  .'  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

Thai  hids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  shiner's  ears  ; 

"Pis  life  and  health  and  peace. 
He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  reigning  sin  ; 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 

His  blood  avail'd  for  me, 
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BRAIDY.     C.  M. 
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1    •  My    God,  the   spring  of 
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all      my     joys,     The  life       of    my     de-lights,      The    glo  -  ry     of      my      brigt  -  est      days, 
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-       In  dark  -  est  shades     if      thou      ap  -  pear,       My  dawn-ing   is      be-  gun; 
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Thou  art   my    soul's  bright  morn  -  ing  star,  And 


agj^^CTtm^Eg 


3      The   open-irtg  heav'ns  a  -  round    me   shine       "With  beams  of  sae-red  bliss,  If     Je  -  sus   shows    his         mer  -  cy     mine,       And 
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And  com  -  fort     of    my       nights! 
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And  thou   my     ri  -  sing 
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And  whis  -  per     I     am 


his 
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4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord, 
To  see  and  praise  ray  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear  me  conq'ror  through, 
Would  bear  me  conq'ror  through. 


LOVELL.     C.  M. 
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(V  sweet  the      li    -    Iy       grows!     How  sweet     the  breath  be  -  neatli    the     lull,     Of 
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1        By     cool  Si  -   lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy     rill,     how  sweet  the      li 
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How  sweet  the   li      -    ly        grows!     How  sweet    the   breath  be  -  neath  the   li i II,      Of 


1       By     cool  Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy 
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Sha  -  ron's      dew 
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Of     Sha  -  ron's       dew 
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Sha  -  ron's     dew      -    y 
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Of      Sha  -  ron's 


dew     -     y 
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Sha  -  ion's      dew 
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rose, 


Of 
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ron's  dew  -  y       rose. 
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Slia  -^ron's      dew    -    y 


Of    Sha  -  ron's       dew 


2  Lo!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay  ! 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon  the  wint'ry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  pow'r, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  thou  who  givist  life   and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  child-hood,  man-hood,  age  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


Gently.  PILGRIM.     C.  M.  Music  by  Aldine. 

1   A     few  more  days  on  earth  to  spend,  And  all  ray  cares  shall  end,     And  I  shall  see  my  God  and  Friend,  And  praise  his  name  on  high. 


2    No  more  to  sigh,  nor  shed  a  tear,     Nor  suf-  fer   pain  nor    fear;  But  God,  and  Christ  and  heaven  appear,  Unto  the  raptured       eve. 


3  Then,  O  my  soul,  de-spond  no  more  ;  Life's  storm  will  soon  be  o'er,  And  I  shall  find  that  rteaceful  shore  Of  ev  -  er  -last  -  ing    rest. 
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4  O,   hap-py     day  !  O,  joy-fid  hour !  When,  free,  my  soul  shall  tower,  Beyond  the  reach  of  Satan's  power,  To  be   for  -  ev  -  er     blest. 


ARLINGTON.     C.  M. 


Dr.  Arne. 
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1  Am    I      a     sol  -  dier  of    the  cross, 
. .»■> i_Pi!  •— 
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A     fol-low'r   of    the      Lamb,  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 
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2  Must  I     be    car-ried    to     the  skies      On  flow'  -  ry  beds  of    ease,     While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas? 

WZEEfEEEEi 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me     to    face?      Must   I    not  stem  the  flood?     Is    this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace  To  help  me    on     to    God? 
4  Sure  I    must  light  if    I  would  reign,       In-erease  my  courage,  Lord;     I'll  bear  the  toil,  cn-dure  the  pain,    Sup-port-ed    by    thy   Word. 


DUNDEE.     C.    M. 
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1  Ye  lit-tle  flock  whom  Je-sus  feeds,  Dis-miss  your  anxious  cares,  Look  to   the  Shep  -  herd   of  your  souls,  And  smile  a  -  way  your  fears. 
2  Though  wolves  and  lions  prowl  around,  His  staff  is  your  defence  :  'Midst  sands  and  rocks,  your  Shepherd's  voice,  Calls  streams  and  pastures  thence. 
3  Your  Father  will  a  kingdom  give,  And   give     it  with  delight;  His  feeb-lest     child     his    love  shall  call,    To    tri-umph     in     his  sight. 


ENDFIELD.     C.  M. 


Arr.  from  Glazer. 
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1  Lord,  in  the  morn-ing  thou  shaft  hear  My  voice  as-cend-ing  high  ;  To   thee  will   I      di-rect  my  prayer,  To  thee  lift    up  mine    eye; — 
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2    Up     to     the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone  To  plead  for  all  his  saints,  Pre-sent-ing  at  his  Father's  throne  Our  songs  and  our  com-plaints. 
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1     There  is  a      land,      a     hap  -  py    land,  Where  tears  are  wiped  a 

bE§fc£EI 


way 
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2    There     is 
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From  eve  -  ry  eye      by    God's  own  hand,  And 
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a      Home,  a   hap  -  py   home,  AVhere  way-worn  travelers      rest,         Where  toil  and   lan-guor    nev  -  er     come,    And 
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3    There     is        a      Port,     a  peace  -  fill      port,    A  safe      and      qui  -  et      shore, 


Where  wea-ry    mar 
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night     is     turned  to      day,     And  night     is      turned     to  day. 


eve  -  ry      mourn-er's   blest,  And   eve  -   ry      mourn-er's  ■      blest. 
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life's  rough  voyage  is     o'er,  When  life   rong 
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4  There  is  a  Clime,  a  glorious  clime, 
A  region  fair  and  calm  ; 
Where  all  around  are  scenes  sublime, 
And  all  the  air  is  balm. 


5  There  is  a  crown,  a  dazzling  crown, 
Bedecked  with  jewels  fair; 
And  priests  and  kings  of  high  renown 
That  crown  of  glory  wear. 


6  That  land  be  mine,  that  calm  retreat, 
That  crown  of  glory  bright; 
Then  I'll  esteem  each  bitter  sweet, 
And  every  burden  light. 
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1  Mv  soul,  come,  med-i  -  tate    the    day,  And  think  how  near   it  stands,  When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clav,  And  flv  to     un-known 


2  And  you,  my  friends,  look  down  and  view  The  hol-low,    ga-ping  tomb  ;  This  gloom-y   pris-on  waits  for  you,    When-e'er    the  summons 


^f 


i±-A 


-*— r- 


m 


< n  m  — 


^ 


M§g^^Jg=ie^f^j 


And      flv 


lv  to         un     -    known     lands. 


— i 1 1""  \~T 


m^m 


■  ♦• — * 


When  -  e'er     the        sum     -  mons     come. 


=^mmmmm\mmmii 


3  Oh  could  we  die  with  those  that  die, 

And  place  us  in  their  stead, 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above, 

In  their  own  glorious  forms, 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwells  with  mortal  worms. 

5  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 

Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 
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UEST.    S.  Af. 


Music  by  AtDlNt; 


Ellgs^.iI=I= 


333EH3E3t 


EEfcS^iEEfc 


Wmv$&te3£& 


1     Like  Noah's  wea  -  ry     dove,       Thai  soared  the  earth  aground 


But  not   a  rest  -  ing  place  a  -  bove  The  cheerless  wa  -  ters     found 

II 


£ 


O    cease  my  wand'rihg  soulj 
— i — |  ~ 


On  rest-less  wing   to     roam:       All  the  wide  world  to    ei-ther  pole,    Has  not    for   thee     a         home; 
3       lie-hold  the  ark   of      God,         Be-hold    the     bi'peh     door;     Has-ten     to    gain  that  dear  a-l'ode,     And  rove)  my  sou],  do      nlore. 


^^pp^Baa^pg^s^ 


MALVERN.    S.  M. 


eve  -  ning  close ;  Its  lengthened  shad-ows,  drav 

r~i — ; — i~r~!      r~r~> — i — ri — ~~ rrn 


Music  by  ALbiSE; 


-i&  »■ 


■--_ 


1  The     hours     of       eve  -  ning  close  j  Its  lengthened  shad-ows,  drawn  O'er  scenes  of  earth   in-vite  repose,  And  wait  the  Sab-bath  -  dawn. 


-9- 


rg     - 


let        its    calm  pre-vail   O'er  forms      of    out  -  ward  cart  :  Nor  thought  for  ma-ny  things  as-sail  The  still  re-treat      of    prayer. 


p4dtt 

2,   So 

fife 

3     Our  guar  -  dian   Shep-hcrd  near,  His  watch-ful       eye     will  keep ;  And,  safe  from   vi  -  o  -  lence  and  fear,  Will  fold  his  fioek  to  sleep; 


w^m^mm=^mm&mgm^m. 


IDUMEA.     S.  M. 
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i^^sigg^^a^ 


ill^^iflf 


1  Is     this     the     kind    re  -  turn,     And  these  t  lie  thanks  we  owe!    Thus  to       a  -  bnse     e  -  ter-nal   Love,  Whence  all  our  blessing-  flow  I 

isiiia^r^^rfir^piriiisii'iiiii 

-W-  *    -B- 

2  To  what      a      stub-born  frame,  Hath  sin    re-duc'd   our  minds!  What  strange,  re-bel-lious  wretch-ea  we,  And  God   as  strange-ly   kind! 

3  On     us       lie      bids  (he       sun     Slied    his    re  -  vi  -  ving    rays;  For    us      the   skies  their  cir-eles    run,     To   kngth-en  out   our     days.. 


-f-rS- 


—  r-p-i  & 


f^^^sm^msm^^^^^^. 


ST1LLINGFLEET.     S.  M. 


1   My  God,  per-mit   my  tongue   This  joy,    to   call    thee   mine;    And   let  my  ear  -  ly  cries  pre-vail      To   tas 


~h *- Ea- 


rn 

Swiss  Melody. 


:  o   r  t 


zfcitra r~r~ 

&H-C- 


■zr  »rzo_ 


2  My  thirst-y,  faint-ing  soul        Thy  mer-cy   does     im  -  plore  ;  Not  trav-el-ers    in     des-ert  lands    Can   pant  for  wa  -  ter      more. 

"r~  ^t^FE-EflErZEzSBEzlEE&E^ 


3  Within  thy  church-es,    Lord,       I     long    to    find      a      place,     Thy  pow'r  and  g'lo-ry     to     be  -  hold.    And  feel  thy  qnick'ning  grace. 


--Ea-F^fF-F-^-g-F — FF=F<=— ^--^4-— F-FFF^F-^TF^F-0--  FT=f-— *-^— °- '- 


B 
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CAMBRIDGE.     S.  M. 


R.  Harrison. 


S  ■■♦": 


1  Come,  sound  his  praise   a  -  broad,  And  hymns  of  glo-ry    slug;       Jc  -  ho  -  vah      is    tlie  Sov'reign  God,     The   u  -  ni-ver-sal     King. 

2  He  forjtn'd   tlie  deeps     mi-known;  He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  :  Tliewa-tery  worlds  arc  all  his   own:    And  all   the  sol  -  id  ground. 
at       his  throne;  Come,  bow  before  the  Lord;  We   are      his  works,  and  not  our  own:    He  form'd  us  by  his    word. 


3  Come,  wor- ship      at 


^ 


1  l—  T 

n — i~i" 


DOVER.     S.  M. 


1  Blest    are    the  sons  of  peace,  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  afe  one !  Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please  Thro' all  their  actions    run. 

E <&—& — L» — » — b C — _t j__£ J2__g_»H_£_J_  B_C^_W_B — b-1—  L^l-f- ^-Lb_ X, _ g_. B — ;n_ l x_ 

2  Blest     is     the      pi-ous  house  Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ;  Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows,  Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus     on   the  heav'nly  hills     The  saints  are  blest   a   -    hove,  Where  jov,  like  morning   dew,  dis-tils,     And  all    the 


xSEE^-^kg: 


pfi 


CLENDENNIS.     S.  M. 
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»!^^Illg^^PII^lSSlS^Si 


1        I        love   thy     king-dom.  Lord,     The   house  of  thine  a  -  bode,  The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  sav'd  With  his  own  precious  blood. 


2     For       her    ray    tears  shall   fall,      For      her     my  prayers  as-cend ;  To  her  niv  toils  and  cares  be  giv'n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
3     Je  -  sus,  thou  Friend  Di  -  vine,     Our    Sa  -  vior  and   our    King,    Thy  hand  from  ev'-ry  snare  and  foe  Shall  great deliv'rance  bring. 


-5— h e- e* Fig-P  r  m'F 


_CTi 
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p 


■f-f-'-t-p—p 


i 


— zzzi  — i*»r~i    i~r~ 

5§^feiJLE 


I      love   thy  church,     O       God;      Her   walls   be  -  fore  thee    stand,     Dear      as    the  ap-ple      of  thine  eye,  And  grav-en  on    thy      hand. 


Be  -  yond     my     high -est     joy,  I       prize     her  heav'n  -  ly  ways;     Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

rZLCQiisr^_ r~^_^-^      I  :» r£lg  rs    rr~i  -si — r~si — ri — rsi — i — r  »*~i — ♦— y~r  g~g   r 

shall     last,       To      !~ 


Sure  as      thy     truth   shall     last,       To       Zi 


on     shall    be     giv'u       The  bright-est  glo-ries  earth  can  yield,  And  brighter  bliss  of  heav'n. 
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LISBON.     S.  M. 


D.  Read. 


XT 


%&fez 


f^-z         [r±[f  dh  SatSfi |        l-~B  [^~*~f"fj 


m 


1  Wel-come,  sweet  day  of    rest,     That  saw  the     Lord    ■'-rise;     Wei  -  come  to   this    re  -  viv-ing  breast,  And  these  re-joic-ing     eyes. 


^ ^-#     <^  ^,_  — < o~ 

2  The    King  himself  comes  near.  And  leasts  his  saints   to  -  dav  ;    Here    raw    we    sit  and  hear  Him  here,  And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 


3  One  day    a  -  mid  the    place.  Where  my  dear  God  hath  been      Is      sweet -er  than  ten  thousand  days  Of  pleas-ur  -  a  -  ble      sin. 

4  Mv    wil-ling  soul  would  stay,      In   such   a    frame     as     this,     And     sit    and   sing  hci-.-clf    a- way      To    ev  -  er  -  last- ing    bliss. 


— r 


mt 
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^EM&^eS^ 


STATE  STREET.     S.  M. 


J.  C.  Woodman. 


Slllill^ 


-  m-^E^IF^3ZinZT}= 


ffiai 


~o~ 


WE 


1     Blest  Com-fort-er,     Di  -  vine   Whose    rays   of  heav'n-ly  love        A  -  mid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine,  And  point  our  souls  a-  bove. 


\—A-^- 


"1  Tbou,  who  with  u  still  small  voice"'  Dost  stop  the  sinner's    way,       And    bid    the  mourning  saint  rejoice,  Tho'  earth-lv  joy  a     de  -    cay. 


NEW  HOPE.     S.  M. 
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1  Come,  we  that  love   the    Lord,    And    let    our   joys    be  known :  Join    in     a     s«mg   with    sweet    ac-cord,     And  thus  sur-round  the  throne. 

^_^_c_ — | — 1_r_)___.  _.  L-|— -,  ,  -  --, —  -t-l_~-—-^tz_ 


-6  -0-    -*-         O 

2  The     sir-rows    uf    the     mind,  Be    ban-  ish'd  from  the  place;     Be  -  li  -  gion  nev  -  er       was    de-aign'd    To     make  our  pleasures  le  -. 

3  Let  those  re-fuse   to       s:::g     Who  nev  -  er   knew  mir    God  ;    But  fav'r-ites     of      the  heav'n-ly     King  May  speak  their  joys  a-broad, 


fcfcs 


•&-, 
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ROLLINS.     S.  M. 


&P 


r-it  from  a  -  bove,     To  guide  me,  lest     I      stray. 

/^-u-3" — ~~V~ 1 — r~l F~i  i  ~i     i     i     i~r       F^"M     ] — 1~  i — i — m~ —  \r~ i- "tH — i —  i 1— F —  Ft 


1       I      hear  thy  word  with  love,     And     I  would  fain   o  -  bey  ;      Send  thy  good  Spir-it  from  a-  bove,     To  guide  me,  lest     I      stray. 


— a*— >- 


2      O,     who    can    ev  -  er      find      The     er  -  rors    of   his     wars?     Yet,  with  a   bold,  presumptuous  mind,  I   would  not  dare  trans-_     --. 


3  Warn   nie      of   eve  -  rv       sin,       For  -  sive  my   Be  -  cret   faults,    And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine,  Y\"hose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 


FLORIDA.     S.     M. 


i  i 


Wetmore. 


lodge  of  quack  and  dead,  Be-fore  whose  bar  se    -    vere,     With      ho  -  ly  joy    or  guil-ty  dread, , We    all  shall    soon   ap  -  pear. 


2     Our  caution'd  souls  pre  -  pare  For  thai  trc-incn  -  dons     day,         And   (ill    us    now  with  watch-fid  care,  And  stir  us  up     to        pray, 


With  ho-ly  joy,  or      guil   -   ty        dread,     We  all    shall     sunn     ap    -  pear. 


— ri  I] 1 1 CL  n>»i~ 
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mm 

And  fill     us  now  with    watch-All       care,     And   stir      us         up      to         pray. 


3  (>li  may  we  all  be  found 
( Ibedient  to  thy  word  ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  I 


1   Oh  may  we  all  insure 

A  lot  among  tiie  hlest  ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

A  n  everlasting  rest ! 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
Aii  everlasting  rest  ! 


HORTON.    ?'s. 


Wartknsee. 
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g|^^g^^gg^^g£|jg|gg^gj 


1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now,       At   thy    feet    we   hum-bly   bow;     O,   <lo  not   our      suit     dis-dain  ;     Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  m  vain  ! 


q$— *fr-o  — hi — i — I — m~ro — r»~i — i — rr~i — "~r»-^-"-ro — t  i — i — ri — i — i — r~i —  i — hi — j-w— r[-—m-m-\-0-r 

2      In  thine  own  appointed  way,    Xow   we  seek  thee,  here  we  stav  ;  Lord,  we  know  not   how  to    go,  Till   a    bles-sing   thou    be-stow. 


LCaZTj 


*S± 


qzzqznz 
— a— a— ja-f-g— wt^p  e 


!zf5zz^g_Rz|: 


ROSEFIELD. 

•~i  — 


7's. 


■Q—e—e- 
tzzrzzcz" 


g=S 


3S.J2. 
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&_j2zt?  e:  jzz3zjze_F 


Subject  from  Malan. 
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1    From  the  cross  up-lift  -  ed  high,   \\  lierc  the  Savior  deigns  to  die,  1     „  r        ,        ,  ,  .    ,  , ^  ,       ,  .  , 

•,..,    ,         i    j-      -  j  f         T>       .  •  «u  -iii  r       Love  s  redeeming  work  is  dohe:  Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  cornel 

What  me-Io-dious  sounds  we  near,  I'nrst-ing  on  the    rav-ish  d  ear,  J  °  ' 

t&b¥rzz^zz=qzzzcp=zizzzzzrzqzn-znz^^zrz-z  zzzzzrrz=~z=:zzr— zzzz^p-zzzzn-^pzz^^T. 
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SiE3zz5E 
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la  -o"u^~o~ra~»u^— o~r q— o~i — i — r~r~i — i 1  ~ 


2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne,  Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  !   1  n 

On   my  wound-ed  ho  -  dy     laid,    Jnitice  owns  the  ran-som  paid :  }  I5ow  the k,,ee and  klss  the  Son  :  Come  and  welcome.a.nner,  come ! 

^2h 
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^~^zEP:z:iz^: 
rz_zrz±i      rzrz 
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1-20  MERIBAH.  •   L.  Mason. 

1   When  tho\i  my  righteous  Judge  shall  come,   To  take  thy  ran-som'd  people  home,  Shall  I  a-mong  thern  stand  ?  Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as 


-2 

2    I       love   to  meet  thy  pi  o-ple   now,     Be  -  fore  thy  feet  with  them  to  bow,  Though  vi-lest  of  them   all;     Hut  can   I  bear  the  piercing 
V     u.       j  r ■ r  k . -k— k— » 


i^IferilrlHis 


^^^SffS 


Who  sometimes  am  a-fraid    to 


Be     found   at   thy  right  hand. 


I,  Who  soi: 

-e-F-^-H 


^^&^i=l 


thought!  What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out 


When  thou  for  them  shall   call ! 


i  ^m^mmm^&m 


3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace ; 

Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  ray  Hiding  plare, 

In  the  accepted  day  ; 
Thy  pard'ning  voice  O  let  me  hear, 
To  still  ray  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  rae  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  lh' Archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face  ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heav'n's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sov'reign  grace. 


DIRGE. 
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1  Hark  to  the   sol-emn  bell,    Mourn-ful-ly    peal-ing  !  What  do    its  wail-ings  tell,     On  the   ear  steal-ing?  Seem  they  not  thus  to   say 


M£- 
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2  When  in  their  lonely  bed,  Loved  ones  are    ly-ing;  When  joy-ful  wings  are  spread,  To  heav-en    fly-ing;  Would  we  to   sin   and  pain, 

-irs^— zzzzzizpz*zzjzrzzz^ 

jrniles  with  tears  meeting  ;  "b 
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S  Earth  is   all   van 


ty,    False  as  'tis     tleet-ing;     Grief  is    in     all  its  joy s,  Smiles  with  tears  meeting ;  Youth's  brightest  hopes  decay, 

e—m—  *- 
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joveil  nues  have  passed  away  ?  Ash- es  with  ash  -  es  lay,         List     to    its      peal  -  ing. 

Z~i~:     i " — rr — zz         c      izz]      i~T~! C C 
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Call  back  their  souls  again,  Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain  Severed   in 
._!_. — r 


dv 
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v,     Too    fai: 
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Pass  like  morn's  gems  away,     Too    fair   on  earth  to  stay,      Where  all  is       fleet  -ing. 

=s=s=l     :%& 
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4  No,  dearest  Jesus,  no  ; 

To  thee,  their  Savior, 
Let  their  free  spirits  go, 

Ransotn'd  forever : 
Heirs  of  unending  joy, 
Theirs  is  the  victor)'  ; 
Thine  let  the  glory  be, 
Now  and  forever. 


AMALAND. 
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Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous 
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I     Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices,  Sweetly  rounding  thro'  the  skies  ?  Lo  !  th'angelic  host  rejoices  ;  Heav'nly  hallelujahs  rise.  Hear  them  tell  tbe  wondrous 


3       1      t^  I 


Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous 
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Hear  them  tell  the  woudrous 
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story,  Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy. 
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lo-ry,         Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  ot  joy,  "  Glory  in  the  highest — glory  !  Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !" 

trscr.  ~i — It — i ^~rp     I  - 
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sto-ry,  Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy, 
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story,  Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy, 


2  "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Beaching  far  a<  man  is  found. 
Souls  redeem'd,  and  sins  forgiven," 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
"Christ  is  horn,  the  great  Anointed, 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 
(ih.  receive  whom  God  appointed, 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King." 

3  Sinners,  learn  that  song  of  glory; 

Bail  the  heav'nly  kingdom  nigh: 
Spread  abroad  the  wondrous  story  : 

Shout  in  praise  to  God  most  high. 
Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him  : 

Learn  his  name  and  taste  his  joy: 
Till  in  heaven  ye  Bing  before  him, 

"  <  Hory  be  I"  •  fod  most  high." 
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ANTHEM— Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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Praise  ye  tlie  Lord  !  O  praise  llie  Lord,  Ever  be  his  Holy  name  adored,  Sound  aloud  his  wondrous  fame,  And  adore  Ihe  same.  Praise  the  name  of  the  great  I  AM  ! 
!      !      f J !_  I  
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Praise  the  name  of  the  Holy  Lamb!  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Three,  Ever  prais  -  ed      be. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  ye  people  praise,  Praise  the  Lord,  O  praise  the  Lord 
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FROZEN  HEART.     L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Aldine. 
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1  Oh  !  for  a  glance  of  heaven-ly  day,  To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away  :  And  thaw  with  beams  of  love  divine,  This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 
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2  The  rocks  can  rend, the  earth  can  quake;  The  seas  can  roar,  the  mountains  shake;  Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign,  But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 


3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt,  O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt;  But  I  can  read  each  moving  line,  And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 
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4  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed  ;  And  that  blestsomethingmuch  I  need  :  Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine,  And  melt  &  change  this  heart  of  mine. 
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MOSELY.     S.  M. 
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E.  Dumas.    By  permission. 
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1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll,  A   few  more  sea-sons   come,         And  we     shall  be      with  those  that  rest,    A  -  sleep  wilh-in    the  tomb 
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2    A    few  more  storms  shall  beat  On  this  wild  rock-y  shore  ;      And   we  shall    be   where  tem-pests  cease,  And  surg  -  es   swell  no  mure. 
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3  A    few  more  strug-gks  lure,  A  few  more  part-ings  o'er,  A     few   more   toils,    a    few  more  tears,    And  we  shall  wee]'  no     more: 

4  A    few  more  Sab-baths  here  Shall  cheer  us   on   our   way;       And   we  shall  reach    the  end-less  rest,  Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  Sab-bath  -  day. 


PRICE.     1:2,11.  Music  by  Aldine.         125 

1  See    Jay-light  is  fad  -  ing  o'er  earth  and    o'er  o  -  cean  ;  The  sun  has  gone  down  on  the  far  dis-tant     sea ;    Oh,  now,  in  the  hush  of  life's 
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noun-tain,  As  ev-en-tide  spread  her  dark  wing  o'er  the  wave :  Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  and 
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fit  -  ful     coru-nio-tion,      We  lift   our  tired  spir-its,  blest  Sa  -  vior,  to      thee. 


life's  end-less  foun-tain,    Be  with  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  bless  and  to      save. 
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3  And  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's  heaving  billow 

Shall  toss  our  frail  bark,  driving  wild  o'er  night's  deep, 
Let  thy  healing  wing  be  streohed  over  our  pillow. 
And  guard  us  from  evil,  thro'  death  watch  our  sleep. 


4  To  God,  our  great  Father,  whose  throne  is  in  heaven, 
Who  dwells  with  the  lowly  and  contrite  in  heart, 
To  th'  Son  and  the  Spirit  all  glory  be  given  : 
One  God,  ever  blessed  and  praised,  thou  art. 
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SALVATION.     C.  M. 


1  Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve,    )  UT,tl  T  ,.    ,  ...... 

/i  •  ■?      j  j  ,  i    .     i        i     ..-    i     ,  i         >    1  11  £ro   to    Je  -  sus,  tho     mv     sins    Have    ike  a  moun-tain    rose: 

Lome,  with  your  guilt  ami  tears  oppress  d,  And  make  this  last  resolve;  J  b  '  J  ' 

a.-__     _      !  _,.  !       ^r^ — |-  —p- (--, —    —  - — i — hii^rr — rr~i — i 1 — i~rzff~~r 


2      Prostrate  111  he  before  his   throne,  And  there  my  guilt  confess    1     T,„  , 

t,h  ,  I,  i  •      t,  ,  ,  ,         ',ir,u      ,  ■  •      "      n    •  *  >    1  11  to  the  gra-cious  Kins    ap  -  proach,  \\  hose  scep-tre  par-don  gives, 

111  tell  him  1  m  a  wretch  un -done,  Without  his  pardning  grace.  /  D  e      f      r  i"         i  6        > 
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I     know   his  courts,  I'll    en   -  ter       in  What  -  ev  -  er  may  op    -    pose. 
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Per- haps  he   may   com-mand    my   touch,       And   then  the  sup-pliant  lives. 
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3  "  Perhaps  he  may  admit  ray  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  pray'r; 
But  if  I  perish  I  will  pray, 

And  perish  only  there. 
I  can  hut  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  away  I  know, 

I  must   forever  die." 
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COMPLAINER. 
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1    I      am  a  great  com-plain-er,  That  bears  the  name  of  Christ ;  Come,  all  ye  Zi-on  mourners,  And  list-en  to  my   cries:  I've  ma-ny  sore  temp- 
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2    O   Lord  of  life   and   glo  -  l'y,  My   sins  to    me   re-veal,  And  by  thy  love  and  pow  -  er,  My  sin-sick  spir  -  it  heal !  I  thought  my  war  -  fare 
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ta-tions,  And  sorrows   to    my  soul;  I     feel  my  faith  de-clin-ing,  And  my   af-fec-tions  cold. 
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o  -  ver,  No  trou-ble   I  should  see ;  But  now  I'm  like  a  lone  dove  That  mourns  upon  the  tree. 
_r>   •  ■ 
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3  I  wish  it  was  with  me  now 

As  in  the  days  of  old, 
When  the  glorious  light  of  Jesus 

Was  shining  in  my  soul; 
But  now  1  am  distressed, 

And  no  relief  can  find, — 
A  hard,  deceitful  heart,  and 

A  wretched  wandering  mind. 

4  It  is  great  pride  and  passion 

Beset  me  on  my  way, 
Thus  I  am  filled  with  folly, 

And  so  forget  to  pray : 
While  others  run  rejoicing 

And  seem  to  lose  no  time, 
I  am  so  weak  I  stumble, 

And  so  am  left  behind. 
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Ml  NSEY. 


Music  by  B.  Blake. 
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Let  me    go  where  saints  are  going,  To  the  mansions  of  t lie  blest 
*•„_  9. 


Let  me  go  where  my  Be-deem-er,  Has  prepared  his  peo-ple'a  rest. 
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I  would  gain  the  realms  of  brightness,  Where  they  dwell  forever  more,  I  would  join  the  friends  that  wait  me  Over  on    t tie   otli-er  shore. 

1      I   -■ — vm — -p — [_3^rfc:    -— 1 — h 1 m — ■-- 1 , 1 j»j-  i~~f — — ?~ *  r*_  * hr 
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Let  me   go   where  none  are  weary,  Where  is  raised  no  wail  of  woe:      Let  me   go  and  bathe  my  spir  -  it  In   the  raptures  an-gels  know. 
Let  me  go     for  bliss    e  -  ter  -  rial,  Lures  my  soul  a  -  way,  a  -  way,        And  the  vic-tor's  song  triumphant,  Thrills  my  heart,  1  cannot  stay. 
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me   go,         Let  me    go,  To  that  land  so  bright  and  fair,  Let   me      go,     O,     let 
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me      go,  For    I'm  long  -  ing     to 
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there. 
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me    go, 
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9 
Let  me    go, 
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To  that  land  so  bright  and  fair,  Let  me      go,     O,    Let    me      go,   For     I'm  long-ing 


to 


be    there. 
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Heavenly  homE;  129 

0 

1  Come,  brcth-reu,  don't  grow  weary  But    let   usjour-ney      on;  The   nio-ments  will  n6t  tar  -  ry,  This  life     will     soon  be  gone.  1 
The  [Kiss-ing  scenes  all  tell    iiS  That  fleath  will  surely   conic ;  These   bod  -  ies  soon  will  moulder,  In  th'dark  and  si  -  lent  tomb.  / 

-m-  0     0      ^~*              0~1^~    ~0      *      0~~0        O'  »                                                       ■      •        *        0     0  0~: 

2  Lov'd  ones  have  gone  be-fore  us,  They  beek  -  on    us    a  -  way,  O'er      ae  -  rial  plains  they're  soar-ing,  Blest  irr  e  -  ter-iml  day.  1 
But     we   are   in     the  ar  -  my,  And  dare   not  leave  our  p«Mt :  We'll  fight   (in  -  til    we   con  -  quer  The  foe's  most  might-y  host.  )' 

0  0 

8        Our  Cap-tain's  gone  be-fore  us;    He    kind  -  ly  calls  us  home,  To       yon-der  world  of  glo  -  ry,     And  sweet-ly     bids    us  come.  I 

The  World;  the  flesh  and  sa-tan  Will    try     to  hedge  oar  Way  j  But  we'll  o'er-come  these  pow-crs,  We'll  hourly  watch  and    pray.  ( 
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CHORUS. 
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There  is     sweet  rest  in         heaven, There   is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is        sweet      rest      in     heav'n. 


Elilzz£z^ 

There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest.  There  is  sweet  rest,  There    is         sweet         rest     in     heav'n. 
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Moore. 
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1   Breth-ren,  we  hare  met  to    wor  -  ship,  And  a-ilore  the  Lord  our  God  ;  Will  you  pray  with  all  your  power,  While  we  try  to  preach  the  word  ? 
/-#    3? — I — l«*i_F~    — I 1 — E~l  — I — l*iil! — :~    n-F-T      — i**~E — I rW~EilI  "Zr5-! 
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'2  Breth-ren,  see  poor  8inners  round   you,  Slumb'ring  on  the  brink  of  woe;  Death  is  coming,  hell  is  moving,    Cnn    you    bear  to  let  them  go  ? 
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3  Breth-ren,  let  us  love  each    oth    -   er,  And  our  God  supremely  too  ;  Let  us  love  and  pray  for  sinners,  Till  our  God  makes  all  things  new. 
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All    is    vain,  un-less    the  spir  -  it    Of    the   ho-  ly  One  come   down:   Breth-ren,  pray,  and  ho-ly    man  -  na  Will  be  show-er'd  all      a  -  round. 
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our  fa-thcrs,  see  our  moth-ers,  And  our  children  «bik-ing  down  :   Brethren,  pray,  and  ho-Iy      man  -  na    Will  be  shower'd  all        a  -  round. 

zTFzz-rzzzHEgEzzz?zteziEzzLzzSF-F^3 

Then  he'll  call  us  home  to  heaven  ;  At  his   ta  -  ble  we'll    sit     down  ;  Christ  will  gird  himself  and  serve  us  With  sweet  man-na  all     a  -  : 
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EARLY  IN  THE  MORNING. 
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1   I'll  rise  up  ear-ly  in  the  morn-ing,  The  morning  of  the  Sabbath  day,  I'll  rise  up  early  in  the  morning,  And  haste  to  Sabbath-school  '.way. 
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2  While  there  I'll  listen  to  my  teacher,  And  treasure  up  what  he  may  say,  While  there  I'll  listen  to  my  teacher,  As  up  to  heaven  he  points  the  way. 


3  I'll   learn  my  les-son  in  the    Ri-ble,  And  try    to    practice  what  I  learn  ;  I'll  learn  my  lesson  in  the  Bible,  And  every  sinful  way  will  shun. 

4  Then  I'll  nut  tri  -flu  a  -  ny    lon-ger,  Xor  throw  my  precious  hours  away,  Then  I'll  not  trifle  any  longer,  But  go  to  Christ  without  de-lay. 

For  oh,    I  love  the  Sabbath-school,  The  Sabbath-school,  the  Sabbath-school,  For  oh,  I  love  the  Sabbath-school,  The  precious  Sabbath-school. 


For  oh,    I    love    my  teach-er  dear,  My  teacher  dear,  my  teacher  clear ;  For  oh,    I    Jove  my  teach-er  dear,  So  good  and    kind    to  me. 
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For   oh,     I  love  that  bles-sed  book,  That  blessed  book,  that  blessed  book,  For  oh,  I  love  that  blessed  book,  So  full    of    grace    and        truth. 
And  dwell  with  him  in  beav'n  a-bove,  In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above,  And  dwell  with  him  in  heaven  above,  A  heaven  of  joy    and        love. 


Vi2  ALLOWELL.  Arr.  by  Aldine. 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  ap  -  pear  -  ing,    Lolthe   sa-cred  her  -  aid  stands  I  Welcome  news  to  Zi-on  bear-ing,      Zi -on  long  in  hostile  lands. 


•7  #        #  #  #       #  .  0  0        0 

2  Lo.'thy   sun    in  ris'n    in         glo  -  rv  !    God  him-self  appears  thy  friend  ;  All  thv  foes  shall  flee  before  thee  ;  Here  theirboasted  triumphs  end  : 

tf a ^ ~v r»    * cri    r^rr^ r n *   _*  r  v~ ±j»_  <»  r^  -*-t~i — rrrr^r— _  r t  i * -<*- 1  i — r 

3  Kn  -  e  -  raies  no  more  shall  Iron  -  Ijle,  All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed  ;  Fur  thy  shame  thou  shah  have  double,  In  thy  Ma-ker's  favor  blest ; 

— ^e~? — n  r>    i»»    i — r    hi      i    \ l">   .«»  ri      i^    «»    -  hi — iy-y-r^-v   i — r"hn — i — r-*»~^r; — *   »»   g»~r  i — r 
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Mourning  captive  !  God    him  -  self  shall   loose   thv    hands,     God  him-self  shall  loose     thv  bands,       Ilal-le  -  hi  -  jah  ! 

/T>      «•* ■■  
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Great  deliv'rance,    Zi  -  on's     King  vouch-safejs     to  send,         Zi  -  on's  King  vouch-safes   to     send,      Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah  ! 


Praise       the  Lord ! 

ippp 

O         0        o 
Praise   the    Lord ! 


All  thy  con-fliets  end        in         an       e    -    ter  -  nal  rest,       End    in     an      e     -     ter  -  nal     rest,       Hal  -  le  -  III -jah]        Praise      the  Lord  1 
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Music  by  Aldine.         133 

1  In   faitb.-ful  bonds  u  -  ni  -  ted,  By  friendship's  gentle  pow'r,        In     so  -  cial  joys   dc-light-ed,  We  spend  the  hap-py       hour;          No 
fir  — #—-#-#—-# ^_^J-*     -*-#-  *  -  ■ »~# r 


2  When  skies  are  bright  a-bove  us,  And  sun-shine  cheers  our  way;   When  ten-der  hearts  that  lore  us,  Grow  fond-er  day  by        day, 
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3  So   gloom-y  doubts  and  sad-ness  Are  chas'd  a-far  by    joy 


-♦— *  —  *- 

And  grate-ful  songs  of  glad-ness  Our  hearts  and  tongues  em-ploy,    While 

<      <- 
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trou-ble  o'er  our  pleas-arcs  Its   dark'-ning  shade  shall     throw,       No  harsh  dis-eord- ant   meas-ure    Our     song     of     cheer   shall     know. 
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smile  of  kind-ness  light-ens  The   tri   -    als     that     we         meet,     And  heav'n-ly     ra-diance  brightens  The  wand'rings      of      our  feet. 


rrn —  r 
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In      so  -  cial   bliss  de-light -ed     We    spend   the   hap  -  py 


faith-ful  -  ly     u    -    ni  -  ted  By  friend-ship's   gen  -  tie        pow'r 
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ANGEL  FEET  ARE  WALKING  WITH  THEE.  Music  by  Aldine. 

~ri 1 — i 1 — ri — si »-n 1 — i — ri — si— i hi 1 r — i — ri — si r~ — I — h — r 


1  Dark  and  thorn-y  is  the   des-ert  Thro'  which  pilgrim*  make  their  way:  But  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrows  Lie  the  fields    of  endless  day. 


)-#-4r~»   - g ■sFFF-F--F-M:Psr:--r-r-Fr=rr->-l-»— — f— sHF— J— i r~r  F^-^FMH  »-»-H 

2  O,  young  sol-diers,  are  you  wea-ry,    Of  the  troubles    of  the  way  ?  Does  your  strength  begin  to  fail  you,  And  your  vig  -  or     to    de  -  cay  '.' 

3  Je  -  sus,  Je-sus    will   go  with  you — He  will  lead  you  to  his  throne,  He  who  dyed  his  garments  fur  you,  And  the  winepress  trod  alone! 

4  Round  him  are  ten  thousand  an-gels,  Rea-dy    to    o  -  bey  command,  They  are  always  hov'ring  round  you,  Till  you  reach  the  heav'nly  land. 

5  There    on    ilow'iy    hills  of  pleas-ure,  In    the  fields  of  end-less  rest,  Love  and  joy  and  peace  shall  ev-er  Reign  and  triumph  in  your  breast. 


XZEI±  ~ 
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Cheer  thee,  pilgrim  !  don't  be  weary,  Tho' the  road  seem  dark  with  care,  Angel  feet  are  walk-ing  with  thee,  To     a    clime     for    -   ev-er   fair. 
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Cheer  thee,  pilgrim !  don't  be  weary,    Tho' the  road  seem  dark  with  care,  Angel  feet  are  walking  with  thee,  To     a    clime     for   -  ev  -  er    fair. 
Cheer  thee,  pilgrim  !  don't  be  weary,  Tho'  the  road  seem  dark  with  care.  Angel  feet  are  walking  with  thee,   To     a      clime    for  -  ev  -  er  fair. 


ENNIUS.     7V 


Kf, 


1  Peo-ple    of  the     liv-ingGod,         I  hare  sought  the  world  around,  Paths   of  sin    and  sor-row  trod,  Peace  and  comfort   nowhere  found ; 
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2  Lone-ly     I      no   lon-ger  roam,     Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave  ;  Where  you  dwell,  shall  be  my  homeTWhere  you  die,  shall  he  my  graVd ; 
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Now  to   you  niyspir-it     turns — Turns  a      fu  -  gi- tive  un  -  blest ;     Breth-ren,  where  your  altar  burns,      O     re  -  eeive  me    in-  to        rest. 
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Mine  the  God  whom  vou 
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lore,  Your  Re-deem-er  shall   be   mine;        Earth  can  fill  my  soul -no    more, — Eve  -  ry      i  -  dol     I     re    -   sign. 
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SOLDIER,  GO  HOME. 
1 f— i i 1 — I q-\  *- — 0 — »     »~ro — j— i 1 1 — hi 1 — r 


1  Go      to        the  grave    in    all     thy      glo -rious  prime.       In    full     ao  -  tiv 


i  -    ty      of    zeal    and  power;      A     Chris-tian  can  -  not 


"5         ♦        -?~       ^ 

2  Go      to        the  grave  ;  at    noon  from     la 
~~bp — I )— 


JT-  5>_ 
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>or  cease;      Rest  on     thv  sheaves,  thy  1 
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bor  cease;      Rest  on     thy  sheaves,  thy  har-vest  work  is  done;     Come  from  the  heat     of 
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In  death's  em-bra  -  ces,  ere     he    rose  on  high,        And     all     the  ran-somed 


3   Go      to       the  grave,  for  there  the     Sa  -  vior   lay, 

^2— §— §'- 
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die    be  -  fore  his   time,  The  Lord's  appointment    is   theser-vant's   hour. 


— — ; — i — -\ — rF^"i.  F — i — i — rh~i        t  I — ' — i — i l  rr 

Sol-dier,  go  home;  with  thee  the  light  is      won. 

i —  i 1 — I — i r     u~  m rr^     i    r  -      n ! !_, 


bat  -  tie   and   of   peace. 

r 

by  that    nar-row     way. 


Pass   to      e  -  ter  -  nal  life   be-vond  the      sky. 


SECOND  HYMN. 

House  of  our  God,  with  cheerful  anthems  ring, 
While  all  our  lip<  and  hearts  Ma  goodness  sing  ; 
With  sacred  joy  his  wondrous  deeds  proclaim, 
Let  every  tongue  he  vocal  with  his  name. 


The  heav'n  of  heav'ns  he  with  his  bounty  fills; 
Ye  seraphs  bright  on  ever  blooming  hills, 
His  honor  sound ;  you,  to  whom  good  alone  ; 
Uu mingled,  ever-growing  has  betu  known. 


ZION'S  PILGRIM. 
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1  Pil-grims  we  are,  to  Ca-naan  bound,  Our  journey  lies  a-Iong  this  road  ;  Tliis  wilderness  we  travel  round,  To  reach  the  cit  -  v  of  our  God. 


jEe  ,  4~ i~E~i — i — i — i      rrj — i — i — idrn — i — i — rrn — i      iztti- ~>~~\z~~i     H~~j~~i      i     stznzjZZ!     rh     cz"i~r 
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2  A  few  more  days,  or  weeks,  or  years,  In  this  dark  desert  to  complain  ;  A  few  more  sighs,  a  few  more  tears,  And  we  shall  hid  adieu  to  pain. 

•V        . ^ /?S        *«^ 
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h  thy  golden  shore?  And  one  redeemed  unbroken  band  TT-ni-ted  be  for-ev-er more. 


3     O     blessed  land  !  O  happy  land  !  When  shall  we  reach  thy  golden  shore?  And  one  redeemed  unbroken  band  TJ-ni-ted  be  for-ev-er  more. 

,  k — k — M r-| — -TT^ f r-l  — rk— k- 


4  And  if  our  robes  are  pure  and  white.  May  we  all  reach  that  blest  abode  ?  O  yes,  they  al  1  shall  dwell  in  light  Whose  robes  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 
5  We  all  shall  reach  that  golden  shore  If  here  we  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ;  Strait  is  the  way  and  strait  the  door,  And  none  but  pilgrims  find  the  way. 

9 _, . .  - 

O   hap-py  pilgrims,  spotless  fair,  What  makes  your  robes  so  white  appear?  Our  rqoes  are  washed  in  Jesus  blood,  And  we  are  t  ravelin  to    Sod. 

-n.._^-g.zn=q=En=n-?n:_-^T^zn-nzr-— ZZ^^^^q^^^lI^^-ZZZ^  zq     _      r, 

O     hap-py  pil-grims,  spotless  fair,  What  makes  your  robes  so  white  appear  ?  Our  robes  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood,  And  we  are  traveling  home  to  God. 

zZf^~^-^S=.^S 
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THE  MORNING  BELLS. 


-«-  -«>-  ^  "^       -el. 
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1     Hark  !  the        morn  -  ing       bolls        art 

Prayers  of        thous-ands        now  are         wing  -  ing 


ring  -  ing !         Children,      haste  with-out     de    -     lav:1       ,,  ,  •,  ,  ,  ,, 

TTT>   ,       '   ■.        i     ,i.   •      •     i     ,  ■  Come,  children,  come     the 

VI    to         heav  n  their  si  -  lent     way.     j 


hour     of  hap     -    pv  meet  -  ing,         Children    meet      for  praise  and     praver ; )    n  ,  .,  ,  , ,, 

hour     is        short        and  fleet  -  inf,         Let   us        then      be      ear   -  Iv       {here/ /   Come,  children,  come  T  the 


2      'Tis     an 
But   the 

3-      Do     not          keep  our  teach  -  ers 

Nor   dis     -  turb     the  school     re 

4     Chil  -  dren,  haste  I    the  bells     are 

Thousands  now      u    -  nite          in 


wait  -  mg,     While  von      tar   -   rv      by      the        way;      )    r,  ,  •,  ,  , ., 

;,         •   a'         trr-    -.,  ,  ,-        „•  ,   ,    ,,  ,  •  '       >  Come,  children,  come!  the 

cit     -    mg,  lis    the       ho   -    ly      Sab-hath        day.       i 

ring-  ing, 

sing  -  ing, 


%,         And  the      mom  -  ing's  bright  and  fair,      »    «  . 

;,         Thousands,  too,       in     sol  -  enin    prayer.     \ 


?lls  are        ring  -  ing,     To  the  school  with  haste  repair.      Let     us         all      u   -   nite  in       sing  -  ing,     All  u- nite   in   sol  -  emu  prayer. 


bells-are      ring  -  ing,   To    the  school  with  haste  repair.      Let      us 


all      u     -    nite 

« — m- 


sing  -  ing,     All  a  -  nite   in     sol  -  emu  prayer. 
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bells   are     ring  -  ing,    To   the  school  with  haste  repair.      Let      us       all         u   -     nite 


sing-ing,     All   u  -  nite   in      sol-emn  prayer. 


WE'RE  GATHERED  HERE. 


A.  Sedukwick. 
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1  We're  gathered  here,  a  hap  -  py  band,  This  festal  day  to   greet;  To  join    in   songs  of  grateful  praise,  And  friends  and  teachers  meet; 

2  An-uth  -  er  year    is  past  and  gone,  And  time  with  flying  pace,         Still  bears  us  swift-ly     to    the     grave,  Nor  fal-ters  in  the     race, 


Z3      i       rr~i     zc         r~i      } r 
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3  We  thank  him  for  our  pastor  dear,  Whose  kind  and  faithful  words  Have  every  Sabbath  met  our  ear,    To  lead    us     up     to         God. 

4  Then  join  with  us  the  song  of  praise,  Lift  up  your  voices  round,      And  may  the  fu-ture   of  our   days,  With  grateful  acts  a  -  hound  ; 


ElbEE 


THFFFfrJ^^^fF 
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And    this  the   cho-rus     of    our  song,  We  raise  from  hearts  so  full,  Thanks  to  our  God  for  his  great  gift,  Our     own    lov'd  Sunday  school. 

We  thank  our  God,  whose  matchless  love,  And  ev-er  watch-ful  eye,         Has   cared  for  all  our   dai  -  ly  wants,  Nor  left     our     souls   to      die. 
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We  thank  him  for  our   teach-ers  too,  For  parents  home  and  friends,        For     Sab-bath  days  and  countless  joys.  Which  all  our  lives  at  -  tend. 
To     oth  -  ers   may  we  strive  to  give  The  joys  that  nev  -  er  fail —  The  Sabbath's  rest,  the  Bi  -  ble  true,  And   our    loved  Sun-day  School. 


a-     rr^   r^   r^   i     rr~    i — i — i — h r — I — i — I — i r~  ~i~    h 1 — i      i    n ♦ r~i — —  I n    i    r  i    r. 


Chorus  to  each  verse. 

The     Sun-day  School !  the  Sun-day  School !  Oh,  it  can  never  be 


That  aught  can  cause  me  to  for  -  get     A     place     so     dear   to     me. 


THE  WORLD  OF  LIGHT.  Music  by  Aldine. 

CHORUS  /-s 

1  There   is      a   world   of  per-feet   bliss  A    -   bove  the  star-ry     skies;     1      .-.  .,    ,         ,  ,   ,    ■   ,  .       ,  ,.  •    ,  Tr       T  ,  ,       ,     ,,  „,, 

„  , ,      ...  i     -.i.    •       t    .i -.i  >•<■.      •  '       >     O  that  world,  bright  and  lair    How  I  long     to     be  there,  \Y  hen 

Op-press  d  with  sorrows  and  with  sms,  I    thith-er     lift  mine  eves.       J  ° 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

2  'Tis  there  the  weary    are     at     rest,  And    all     is  peace  with -in;       "I      ,-..,.         ,  ,   ,    -   ,  .        ,  c  ■    ,  v        T     ,  ,„    ,     ,,  „.. 

'        >     O    that  world,  bright  and  lair!  How  1     long    to    be  there,  \\  hen 


The  mind,  with  guilt  no  more  oppressed  Is  tranquil  and  se-rene. 


3     Fare-well  to  earth,  and  earthly  things;  In  vain  they  tempt  my  stay  :     J     ,.    ,,     ,         ,  ,   ,    ■   ,  .        ,  ,  •    ,  Tr       T  i  ...    i      >i  ii'u 

,,  ,  '  ,  .      ,:  ,      •  '     '    i    j,  •  i  f     O   that  world,  bright  and  fair !  How  I  long     to    be  there,  \\  hen 

Lome,  an-gels,  spread  vour  jovinl  wings   And  bear  my  soul  a-wav.  J  '       °  ° 
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we  shall  reach  that  world  of    light  We'll     all        be     hap  -   py  there. 
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we   shall  reach  that  world  of    light  We'll     all         be        hap  -  py  there. 
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we  shall  reach  that  world  of    light  We'll       all       be         hap  -  py         there. 


1  Sing,  all  ye  ransoni'd  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliv'rer  sing  : 
Ye  pilgrims,  now  for  Zion  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 


2  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  ev'ry  head  ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  lied. 


2  March  on,  in  your  Redeemer's  strength, 

Pursue  his  footsteps  siill  ; 
With  joyful  hopes  still  tix  your  eyes 
On  Zion's  heav'nlv  hill. 
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1  We  shall  see  a  llsrli E  ap-pear,  By-and-by,  when  lie  comes;  ( „.  ,  ,  ■    .  .         ,,,.  ,  ■  ,  ,,,  ,  .  , 

,,r      ,     ,,         ..      .  i?        ,    {       '-r>-       j  v.    '    i.       u  >  hide  on,  Jesus .  (Jrnlcon  !  \\  e  icon  our  journey  home,  \\  e  re  on  ourjourney  home, 

ueshall  see  him  full  and  clear,  By-and-by,  when  he  comes ;  }  J  J  ■>  J 

t      CnrfTTi  rFHV^r r   ?•  TrTT  r  r  r  i   it  r  r  iT"t>t 

2  We  shall  have  a  mighty  shout,  Bv-and-bv,  when  he  comes ;  J  t,.  ,  T  r\    ■  i  i  Txr„>  ■  i  w  <  ■  i 

...      ,     ,,  ...      ..      ,    °    .-.  '  V       j,         i       i  >Kide  on,  Jesus,  <)  ride  on  !  \\  e  re  on  our  journev  home,  \\  e  re  on  our  journey  home. 

\\e  shall  like  the  slars  shine  out,  By-and-by,  when  he  comes  ;  )  '  •'  J  J 
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MONTROSE.     7's. 
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1  Sons  of  God,  triumphant  rise,  Shout  th'accomplished  sacrifice!  ( 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiven,  Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heav'n  !  \ 
D.  c     Sing  with  us,  ye  heav'nly  pow'rs,  Pardon,  grace,  and  glory  ours. 


Ye  that  round  our  altars  thronp 


List'ning  angels,  join  the  song, 
D    C 


ti^m^mmmimmmm^mm^^m 


2  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done ;  Greet  we  now  th'  atoning  Son  ;  "I 
Heal'd  and  quickened  by  his  blood,  Join'd  to  Christ  and  one  with  God.  / 
D.  c.     When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove,  Kise  to  heav'n  by  perfect  love. 


Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 


Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know, 


Ye  that     round  our  al    -    tars  throng,  List'ning   an  -  gel's  join  the  song, 
Him  by      faith  we    taste   be  -   low,  Mightier  joys   or-dain'd     to     know. 


142 


RECOGNITION. 


An.  by  Aldine. 


4~ i — 1— <il— «»f— si— sr~ M — 1 — rl — (— sr~<a r^r-)r\ — 1 —       *— m— g-rn— — _~r~X~ T    r»~»   f~rn.— h 

]   When  we  hear  the   mu-sic     ring-ing,  Thro'    a    bright  ce-les-tial  dome  ;  When  sweet  angel  voices  pinging,   Gladly  bid  us  welcome  home, 


gfeSE 


2  When  the  ho  -  ly     an-gels     meet    us,     As  we    go     to    join  their  band  ;  Shall  we  know  the  friends  that  greet  us  In  the  gloriousspirit  hind  ? 


3  Yes,  my  earthborn  soul  re  -  joic  -  es,    And  my  weary  heart  grows  light ;  For  the  bless-ed    an  -  gel  voices,  And  the  an-gel  fa  -  ces  bright, 

4  Oh,     ye  wea-ry    ones,  and    tost  ones,  Droop  not,  faint  not  by  the     way;     Ye  shall  join  your  lov'd  and  lost  ones  In  the  land  of  perfect  day, 

To  the  land    of  an  -  cient  sto  -  ry,  Where  the  spirit  knows  no  care,         In    the  land   of  light  and  glory,  Shall  we  know  each  other  there?  Shall  we 

zztzzzzz^czirirsBzi^^ 


Shall  we  sec    their  dark  eyes  shining,  On    us      as    in    days   of  yore,      Shall  we  feel  their  dear  arms  twining,  Fondly  round  us  as  be- fore?  Shall  we 


-|€— )■— m  —  m- 


That  shall  welcome  us    in     glo  -  ry ; — Are  the  loved  of  long  a  -  go —     And  to  them  'tis  kindly  given,  Thus  their  mortal  friends    to  know,    Shall  we 
JIarpstrings  touched  by  angel  fingers,  Murmur   in   my  rap-tur'd    ear;     Ev-er-more  the  sweet  tone  lingers — We  shall  know  each  other  there,  We  shall 


RECOGNITION— Continued. 
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.h-er, Shall  we        know       each     oth  -  er,  Shall  we  know  each     oth  -  er      there? 


know 


T 1 l~ 


each     oth  -  er,  Shall  we     know 

3E 


S|pS 


each 

"«■■ 


know         each     oth  -  er,  Shall  we      know         each         oth-er,  Shall  we       know         each     oth  -  er,    Shall  we  know  each   oth  -    er        there? 


know  each     oth  -  er,  Shall  we      know         each      oth  -  er,  Shall  we         know      each      oth-er,  Shall  we    know  each  oth   -   er     there? 

know  each     oth  -  er,  Wo  shall     know         each      oth  -  er,  We  shall        know      each     oth  -  er,   We  shall    know  each  oth   -   er     there. 


ZELEK.    L.  M. 


iS^£ms^i3^g^^=^^£5fe 
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1  When  thickly  beat  the  storms  of  life,  And  heavy     is  the  chast'ning  rod,     The  soul  bevond  the  waves  of  strife,  Views  the  eternal  Eock,  her  God. 

J 4- 
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2  A\  lien  Hope  dispels  the  spirit's  gloom,  When  sinking 'neath  affliction's  shock  ?  Faith,  thro'  the  vista  of  the  tomb,  Points  to  the  everlasting  Rock 

-._g-  c-qi — g— m  —g ,-t  o — rrv*~*-~-n — o~r~) — \~3 — r~p~i  i — 0~u~*        3ZLO 

"i      i —  i     :^~'.n 


:StFF— F 


j~ 


_r 


^FElf=EEEE±EE& 
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3  Is  there  a   man  who  can-not  see  That  joy  and  grief  are  from   a-bove?  O,  let  him  humbly  bend  the  knee,  And  own  his  Father's  chastening  love. 
4  Hope,  Grace,  and  Truth  with  gentle  hand,  Shall  lead  a  bleeding  Savior's  flock,  And  show  them  in  the  promised  land,  The  shelter  of  th'  Eternal  Rock. 


BY-AND-BV. 

~i^~7a  — i~i 


Arr.  by  AldikEi 
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We  shall  meet  be-yond  the   rrv-er,      By  -  and  -  by,   by-and-by:    1    ,,,.,,   ,,        .,  .  ,  ,     ,    ,       .  .      . 

,,,.,,  •   .,,    ,  „•,      ,„j     i,„     i-,  i     ,.-  '     >    \\  ith  the  toilsome  lourney  done,  And  the  glorious  butt  fc    won,- 

And  the  darkness  will    be     o  -  ver,     By  -  ana  -  by,    by  -  ana  -  by;    J  *. 


Down  with  all  of    earth's  de-lu-sion,    By  » and-  by,     bv-and  -  bv  j )    to      in        »  -i        -.  Ai„i /-*    ,i      1.^.1         ,_.,    1 

,,-  1    .  •<■         j    •    1  <•      ■         u '  11  1".       j     1 "     r    >>  e  shall  rest  out-  pil-gnm  feet  On  the  shores  wliere  lOVed  ones  meet, 

War  and  strife,  and  sin  s  eon-iU'Sion,  bv  -  and  -  bv,      by-ana -by;  J  r    °  * 
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We  shall  shine  forth     as     the         su 


"IS        is        fr 
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By  -  and    -    by, 

5: 


by  -  and   -  by. 


Iwell       in     bliss  eom  -  plete,  By  -  and     -    by,  by  -  and  -   by. 


Tiiere    to  dwell 


3  We  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
He  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
And  the  angels  who  fulfill 
All  the  mandates  of  his  will, 
Shall  attend  and  love  us  still, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by. 

4  When  with  robes  of  snowy  whiteness, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
And  with  crowns  of  dazzling  brightness, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by  ; 
There  our  storms  and  perils  passed, 
And  with  glory  ours  at  last, 
We'll  possessthe  kingdom  vast, 

By-and-by,  by-and-by. 


LEE.     7's  &  6's. 
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1  Meet  and  right  it      is      to      sing,        In       ev' -  ry  time  and  place,  1 

Glo-ry      to    our  God  and    King,     The    God  of  truth  and  grace  ;  j    Join  we  then,  with  sweet  accord,  All   in  one  thanksgiving  join  ; 
Ho  -  lv,     ho  -  lv,     ho  -  lv      Lord,      E  -    ter  -  rial  praise  be  thine. 


CROSS.     L.     M. 


T.  L.  Carmichael. 


-m-  »■ 

1  Take  up   thy  cross,  the  Savior  said,     If  thou  would'st  my  disci-pie     be  ;  Take  up  thy  cross  with  willing  hearts,  And  hnrnblv  follow  after  me. 

-»•  -it  -^  -jj-    -©-■     -»- 
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2  Blest  is  the   man  whose  shoulders  take  My  yoke  and  bear  it  with  de-light ;  My  yoke  is  eas-y  to  his  neck,  My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light. 

-S;  -a.  -a-.-    -m- 
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BETHLEHEM.     10s  &  8s. 


a-ceeds,  From  conquest  to      con  -  quest  pro  -  ceeds! 


1  Be  -  hold  how   the  Lord  has    girt    on      his  sword  :  From  conquest  to  con-quest  pro-ceeds,  From  conquest  to      con  B  quest  pro  -  ceeds 

EnE3 


Spj^SfcliN^ff^fcj 


2  His   word   lie  sends  forth  From  south  to  the  north  ;  From  east  and  from  west  it  is  heard,  From  east  and  from   west      it      is      heard; 


i»--r^— 1» 
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3  To      Je  -  sus     a  -  lone,  Who  sits    on     the  throne,  Sal-va- tion  and  glo  -  ry     be  -  long,  Sal  -  va-tion   and      glo    -    ry     be    -   long: 

low     hap  -  py    are  they,  who  live      in     this     day,  And    wit  -  ness   his       Won -der-ful  deeds,  And  wit- ness   his    won  -der-ful     deeds! 

— C t\-0~2^X rt-~^ — -T~X 1 f"L3 — i 1 — TT — i 1~r "~~ — 1~""Tl — ! 2 — TX UZ CZ 
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The       reb  -  el       is  charmed,  the  foe   is      dis-arm'd ;  No  day     like     this    day     has   ap-pear'd,   No    day   like  this     c 


has     ap  -   pear'd. 


All       hail,  bless-  ed  name,  For-ev    -  er     the     same,  Our  joy,    and      the  theme     of    our  song,  Our  joy,    and    the  theme     of    our       songl 
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BELIEF.     C.  M. 
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1      Lord,  I    be  -  lieve :  thy  power  I  own,     Thy  truth  I  would  o  -  bey :    1    Lord  j   be.lieve  .  but  gloomy  fears  Sometimes  bedim  mv  night : 
I     wan  -  der  com-fort-less  and  lone,      Vv  lien  Irom  thy  paths  1  stray.  J 


Er=± 


Lord,  I     be-lieve  a  rest      re-mains         To     all  thy  people  known  ;  >      A  fest  where  aU  0(]r  soul,s  degire     j3  fced  on  thi        a.bove  . 
A    rest  where  pure  en-joy-meut  reigns,  And  thou  art  lov  a  a-loue.    J 


TpFfr 
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I      look     to      thee  with  prayers  and  tears,  And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 


— v— F» — » — »— »-f » — |-  »— p— »-F^i.  T»— »- — g- 1  ^e— F_ 
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Where  fear,   and      sin,  and  grief  ex-pire,        Cast  out  by     per  -  feet        love. 


3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe,  and  enter  in  : 
Now,  Savior,  now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 
Remove  this  hardness  from  ray  heart ; 

This  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, — 

The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 


/5vB    _    _-— 


CRUCIFIXION. 
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Bee]^=zSz« 


Saw     ye    my      Sa  -  vior     and     God  ?         Oh !  he  died    on    Cal    -  va    -  ry, 

~ Ki        — 1 1 — n~r — 1 1 — "  ~n — 1— r 1    1      1 — ~~i       ri 1     r 


1  Saw   ye  my    Sa  -  vior?  Saw      ye     my      Sa  -  vior? 
t^ZZOZM 


2  He    was  ex-tend  -  ed  !      he      was     ex  -  tend-  ed  !       Shame-  fill  -  ly     nailed    to      the      cross;       Oil!  he  bow'd  his  head  and     died, 

^-gr»-iL|:j=_.{4:p-r„^rr^^ 


3    Je  -  sus  hung  bleeding!    Je  -  80s     hung  bleed  -  ing  !      Three  dread-fill      hours. 


in       pain;       Oh !  the  sun   re-fused  to       shine, 
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To        a-  tone  for     you  and    me,  And     to     pur  -  chase   our     par-  don  with  blood. 

-  tied,  To       a  -  tone     for       a      world  that  was     lost. 

-  vine,       Was      de  -  ri    -    ded,     in  -  suit  -  ed     and    slain. 


Thus   my  Lord  was  cru  -  ci 

ozg-x-L-.il 
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When    the  Maj  -es 


4  Darkness  prevailed  !  darkness  prevailed  ! 

Darkness  prevail'd  o'er  the  land — 
Oh  !  the  solid  rocks  were  rent, 
Through  creation's  vast  extent, 

When  the  Jews  crucified  the  God-man ! 

5  Hail  !  mighty  Savior!  hail,  mighty  Savior! 

I'rince,  and  the  author  of  peace! 
Oh !  he  burst  the  bands  of  death, 
And  in  triumph  left  the  earth — 

He  ascended  to  mansions  of  bliss. 

6  Now  interceding,  now  interceding, 

Pleading  that  sinners  may  live: 
Crying,  "Father,  I  have  died, 
(O  behold  my  hands  and  side  I) 

To  redeem  them,  I  pray  thee,  forgive !" 


BRIGHT  GLORY. 


Furnished  by  T.  A.  Marshall.         14Q 
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1  Our  bondage  it  shall  end  By  and  by,  By  and  by,  Our  griefs  shall  vanish  then,  With  our  threescore  years  and  ten,  And  Brightglory  crown  'he  day, 
1  Wlien  our  De-liv'rer  comes,  By  and  by,  By  and  by,  From  Bgypffs  yoke  set  free,  We  will  hail  the  ju-bi-lee,     And  to  Ca-uaan      all    re  -  turn, 


Ritard  Pia. 


By      and  by. 


And  bright  glo-ry,  And  bright  glory       crown      the  day 


By  and  by, 


3533 
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While  the  ransom' d  While  the  ransom'd  hosts  shall  shout,  "  We  are  come,"     We     are    come." 


3  And  when  to  Jordan's  flood, 
We  are  come, 
We  are  come, 
Jehovah  rules  the  tide, 
And  the  waters  will  divide, 
While  the  ransom'd  hosts  shall  shout, 

While  the  ransom'd, 
While  the  ransom'd  hosts  shall  shout, 
"  We  are  come," 
"  We  are  come." 


qqI  STAK   1JN    THE  EAST, 


1   Hai    tlie  blest  morn,  see  the  great  Me-di-a  -  tor,  Down  from  the  regions  of  glo  -  rv  descend  !  (  R  .   ,  ,  ,  »  .  .  .  .       . 

t<,       i       l  i-      i      r>   i     •     .u  t     i  <•      i  ■  i.i     i    •   i.  i      ..      i    f  brightest  and  best  ot  the  sons  of  the  niorn-ing  I 

Shepherds  go  worship  the  Babe  in  the  man-ger,  Lo  !  for  his  guard  the  bright  angels  at-tend.  \  ■»■=«■         "'5 


^33 
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2    Co  d  on  his    cra-dle  the  dewdrops  are  shm-ing    Low  lies  his  bed,  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall    1  „.   ,,     ,        ,,      .    ».,  ,,,  .      , 

,         ,  j        u-       •      i       i  i-   ■  W  ii       i       i    i    r        u-     j    c  n      lirigluest  and  best  of  thesons  of  the  niorn-ing! 

An-gels   a  -  dore  him,  in  slumbers  re- chning,  W  ise  men  and  shepherds  be  ore  him  do  fall,  j        °  "5' 


•r.-s-r-B  —  ■ r 


ot:*" 
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Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid;  Star    in  the  east,  the   ho  -  ri-  zon     a  -  dorn-ing,  Gdide  where  our  in-fant  Re-deem-er  was  laid. 


Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  lis  thine  aid:  Star  in   the  east,  the  ho  -  ri  -  zon     a  -   dorn-ing,  Guide  where  our  in-fant  Re-deem-er  was  laid. 

— I — r— ri — i — i — I — i — i — i — I r-p-  ■ — ttd— ■  -mrt    -  m— m^\—\ — r— |-i —  — »-hi — i — c— h 1 — h~ Ht3~|-*- 
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SHELLEY. 


C.  M. 


Arranged  from  Bradbury.     151 


gkEgpp^agBfSffi^ 


1  Thy   gra-cious  presence,  O  my  God,     My   ev"  -  ry  wish  con-tains  :      With  this  be-neath  af-flietion's  load,  My  heart  no  more  complains  : 


Z«-3~ r€n — f— tfl~!~Vf"^tf 
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m-part      Un-cloud -ed  beau-ty    t< 


2     Oh  hap-py  scenes  of  pure  de-light,  Where  thy  full  beams  im-part      Un-cloud  ed  beau-ty     to    the  sight,  And  rap-ture  to    the    heart! 

ZZZZi: 


3  Lord,  shall  these  breathings  of  my  heart  As-pire  in   vain  to   thee?     Con-firm  my  hope,  that  where- thou  art    I  shall  for  -  cv  -  er       be: 


~1~T'nTr 
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This   can   my  eve  -  ry   care  con-trol,      Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light ;     This      is    the  sun-shine  of  the   soul;  Without  it,     all     is     night. 


~4- 

Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  bliss 


My     spir  -  it  longs  to    know: 


My    wish  -  es  ter  -  mi  -  nate  in  this,   Nor   can  they  rest  be  -  low. 


Then  shall  my  cheerful  spir  -  it   sing         The  dark-some  hours  a  -  way,        And     rise   on  faith's  ex-pand-ed  wing,  To   ev  -  er  -  last-ing    day. 


152 


THE  HEAVENLY  LAND. 


I' 


:EzjEr2gj* 


love  to  think  of  the  heaven!)'  land,  Where  white-robed  angels  are  ;  Where  many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe  From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care. 


»—«"#—»— «rr     w~       st~ n — si — i — i — ~»*~rr— i — sr~ -\ «--  »— »~r     st 

bed  angels  are  ;  Where  many  a  friend  is  ga 

love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land,  Where  my  Re-deem-er  reigns,  Where  rapturous  songs  of  triumiih  rise,  In  endless,  joyous  strains. 

Si 

to  think  of  the  heavenly  land,  The  saints'  e-ter-nal  home,  Where  palms,  and  robes,  and  crowus  ne'er  fade,  And  all  our  joys  are  one. 


3r« 
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There'll  be    no   part  -  ing,  There'll  be   no  parting,  There'll  be  no  parting,  There'll  be  no  parting  there 


eavenly  land, 
The  greetings  tin  re  we'll   meet, — 
The  harps — the  songs  forever  ours — 
The  walks — the-  golden  streets. 
be  no  parting,  &c 


^jX^^^^^I^^^^fi^^^P^^^^^^  I  love  U,  thinkof  the -he. 
There'll  be    no     part-ing,  There'll  lie  no  parting,  There'll  be  no  part-ing,  There'll  be  no  parting  there.  The  harps — ti 

^  ^-=-^r|-^ ^— ^—  ^— ^-»r   ? 

parting,  There'll  be  no  parting,  There'll 
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I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
ZSCZZZZO  That  promised  land  so  fair, 

B'-F«  —  M  IT  O,  how  niv  raptured  spirit  longs, 
'Hi i — r       To  be  forever  there! 


There'll  be  no    part  -  ing,  There'll  be  no   parting,  There'll  be  no  part-ing,  There'll  he  no  parting  there. 

-jT--^FFi-p^ 


There'll  be  no  parting,  &. 


xrtrzzrc: 


WAYFARING  STRANGER.  Arr.  by  Aldine.     163 

1     I     am     a     poor  wav-far  -  ing stranger,  While  journeving  thro'  this  worl  J  of  woe :  I  T,  •       .,  ,.       .,  T, 

-.-.,,        ,       *    •  ,      "     ,   -i  j  t     .1    »  i    •  "1  .         u  *       i  ■  i    r  r  I  ni  RO  -  "IK  there  to  see    mv    fa  -  ther ;     I'm 

let  there s  no  sickness,  toil,  nor  dan-ger,  In  that  bright  world  to -which  I      go.       )  °  °  J  ' 


FSltM:  ■     □+■  "■  "i ri — i    it  a-f-^-ri — i — r~  J"r#g~  J~  P~  H"-t— h — r~ 

2  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gather  round  me  :  I  know  mv  way    is  rough  and  steep  : )      ,,              ...                                    ,,  Ci 
,-   .  ,         ,          c   tj    i-    •     .  i    c               \\'i         n   j>  "    j          j  t\    ■      •    m    i           r     In  go-  nig  there  to   see   my  moth-er;  Mie 
let  beau-teous  helds  lie  just  before  me,  H  here  dod  s  redeemed  their  vigils  keep.  J               °          °                               ^ 

3  I    feel    mv  sins  are   all    for-giv-en;  My  hopes  are  placed  on  things  a- hove,  |      T,  ,,  ,  ..   ,  T 
I'm   go-ing   o'er    to  yon  bright  heaven,  Where  all  is  joy,  and   peace,  and  love!  \     J  m   g°  "  lnS  there  to   see  ™7  chil-dren  ;        I 


■   i — i — i — h —    » — rzi — h — m  i — h    i — i — i — r^r— tr~ i — i — ■-^  h 1 — i — r 


I  want  to  wear  a  crown  of  glory, 

When  I  get  home  to  that  good  land; 
I  want  to  sing  salvation's  story, 

In  concert  with  the  blood-washed   band. 
I'm  going  there  to  see  my  class-mates, 
go-ing  there  no  more  to  roam  :  I'm  just    a  -  go-ing  over  Jor-dan  —I'm  just  a-go  -   ing    o-ver  home.  Whov'e  gone  before  me  one  by  one  ;     ! 

,— s  ,,-y  I'm  just  a-going  over  Jordan — 

~l — f I — 1~ — ^1   .r-|—| — I  <*~l ri~r—        wrr-    Tr I — 1~  JJT^-j-nT  '     I'll  soon  be  free  from  every  trial : 

^*^  My  body  will  sleep  in  the  old  church  yard  : 

saiil  she'd  meet  me  when  I  come ;  I'm  just  a-go-ing  over  Jordan — I'm  just  a-go  -  ing      o-ver  home.         *  "  drop  'he  cross  ol  sell-denial, 

And  enter  on  my  great  reward. 
-jg     m-  a  r«  —  m — *^-M — S-r-T-a— <9 r*  « ^S 1 1 — 1 r~     I'm  going  there  to  see  my  Savior  ; 


l-| — h 1 p-fn — h" — I 1 P'U ■~B"T_a  L*  "g"Q — P~  hn r  E~IT         To  bids  his  praise  in  heaven's 
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know  they're  near  my  Father's  throne  ;  I'm  just  a-go-ing  over  Jor-dan — I'm  just  a-go-ing  o-ver  home. 


s  dome ; 
I'm  just  a-going  over  home. 
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LAND  OF  REST. 
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1       O   land  of  rest,   for  thee  I  sigh,  When  will  the  moments  come,  When  I  shall  lay  my     ar-mor     by,   And  dwell  in  peace   at      home! 
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To     Je-sus  Christ  I  sought  for  rest,  He  bid  me  cease  to    roam,     And  .fly  for    ref-uge    to     his  breast,  And  He'd  conduct  me     home. 


1     Q    *~ra B~*~ri — i — i n — i — m  'Q~*ztpiQj:  »~rB B — <*  I 1 — i li    i — * — o   %»~r^^g~r 

3  When  by     af- flic-tion  sharply  tried,  I    viewed  the  gaping    tomb;  Although  I  dread  death's  chilling  tide,  Yet  still  I  sigh     for    home. 
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No     tran-quil  joys      on     earth      I  know,  No  peace-ful  shelf  ring   dome;         This  world's  a    wilderness  of  woe — This  world  is  not  mv  home. 


I     would  at        once  have   quit   the  field,  Where  foes  with  fury      roam, 


But     O,   my  pass-port  was  not  sealed, — I  could  not  yet  go   home. 


Wea  -  ry     of    wand'ring   round  and  round,  This  vale  of  sin  and        gloom,     I    longto  quit  th'unlialluwed  ground,  And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
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REES.     7's. 
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1   Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet,  When  the  saints  to-geth-er  meet,  When  the  Savior  is  the  theme,  When  they  join  to  sing  of      him: 


2  Sing  we  then    e  -  ter  -  nal  love,  Such  as   did  the  Fa-ther  move;  He  be-held  the  world  undone,  Lov'd  the  world  and  gave  his  Son. 


Hibhz 


3  Sing  the  Son's  a  -  maz-ing  love ;  How  he  left  the  realms  a-bove,  Took  our  nature  and  our  place,  Lived  and  died  to  save  our      race. 
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MANOAH.     C.  M. 


Rossini. 
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Oh,  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live,  My      fee-ble   ef-forts     aid;     Help    me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive,  Tho' trembling  and  afraid 


Hear,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan,  To  thee,  I  breathe  mv  sighs;  When  will  the  mournful  night  begone,  And  when  mv  jovsa  -  rise? 


m 


HICKS.     7's.  Music  by  Silas  M.  Hissem. 


1  Children  of  the     heav'n-lv     King,  As  we  jour  -  nev  let  us   sing;  Sing  our  Sa-vior's  worthy  praise,  Glo  -  rious   in     his  works  and  wavs. 
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2  We  are   trav'ling  home    to      God,  In    the  way   our  fa-thers  trod ;  They  are  happy   now,     and  we   Soon    their  hap- pi -ness  shall  see. 
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3    O  ye     banish'd    seed,      be     glad:  Christ  our  Advocate   is  made :  Us  to  save  our   flesh     as-sumes, — Brother   to    our  souls  he-tomes. 
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ir   flesh     as-sumes, — Brother    to     our  souls    he-comes. 
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VERNON.    7's. 


1  Fount  of  ev  -  er-last-ing  love?  Rich  thy  streams  of  mercv  are,     1  T     i  .i        i        i     .1  i  t>i  i  .1  .u     i  >      i 
Flowing  pure-ly  from  a  -  hove,  Beauty  marks  their  cour'se  afar.  }  Lo!  ,h^  church'  *y  garden  now,  Bloom  beneath  thy  heavenly  shower, 

While  we  feel,  and  melt  and  bow,  Mild  yet  mighty  in  thy  power. 

2  God  of  grace,  before  thv  throne,  Here  our  warmest  thanks  we  bring; )  tI        „,  .  -,  ,    .  .,  ■        -.     .-n     i  j 
Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  thine  a-lone,  Loudest  praise  to   thee  we    sing.  S>  }  Hear,  O  hear  our  grateful  song,  Let  thy   sPir   -it  still    descend: 

Boll  the  tide  of  grace  along,    Widening,  deep'ning   to  the    end. 
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1    Tlie    time    is   swift-ly   roll  -  iiig  on    When    I   must  faint  and  die 


HICK'S  FAREWELL.  157 

;      My    bo  -  dy     to  the   dust  re  -  turn,       And  there  for-got- ten    lie. 

i^^§=^E3Sz§rgi3=gi 
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To  call  poor  s 


2  Let     per  -  se  -  cu-tion  rage  a- round,   And  An-ti -christ  ap-pear:       My   si  -  lent  dust  be-neath  the  ground;  There's  no  disturbance  there, 

::GE^EHEHIEK£EEEF 

3  Thro'  heat  and  cold  I've  oft  -  en  went,  And  wandered  in    de-spair,         To  call  poor  sin-ners   to      re  -  pent,      And  seek  the    Sa-vior  dear. 


4  My  brother  preachers,  boldly  speak, 

And  stand  on  Zion's  wall, 
T"  revive  the  strong,  confirm  the  weak, 
And  after  sinners  call. 

5  My  brother  preachers,  fare  you  well, 

Your  fellowship  I  love  ; 
In  time  no  more  I  shall  you  see, 
But  soon  we'll  meet  above. 

6  My  little  children,  near  my  heart, 

And  nature  seems  to  bind, 

It  grieves  me  sorely  to  depart, 

And  leave  you  all  behind. 


7  0  Lord,  a  father  to  them  be, 

And  keep  them  from  all  harm, 
That  they  may  love  and  worship  thee, 
And  dwell  upon  thy  charms. 


8  My  loving  wife,  my  bosom  friend, 
The  object  of  my  love, 
The  time's  been  sweet  I've  spent  with  you, 
My  dear  and  harmless  dove. 


9  My  loving  wife,  dont  grieve  for  me, 
Neither  lament  nor  mourn  ; 


For  I  shall  with  my  Jesus  be, 
When  you  are  left  alone. 


10  How  often  you  have  looked  for  me, 
And  ofttimes  seen  me  come ; 
But  now  I  must  depart  from  thee  : 
And  never  more  return. 


11  For  I  can  never  come  to  thee  ; 

Let  this  not  grieve  your  heart, 
For  you  will  shortly  come  to  me, 
Where  we  shall  never  part. 
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1  Sleep  not,  sol  -  dier     of    the  cross  !  Foes  are  lurking  all     a-round  :  \ 

Look  not  hereto     find  re- pose;  This   is  but   thy  battle  ground.  J    Up !  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword  ;  Up,  it  is     the     call  of  heaven  I 
Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord  ;  Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 
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1  Sweet    is  the  work,   O   Lord,   Thy  glorious  acta    to        sing, 


To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word,  And  grateful  offerings  bring. 
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2    Sweet,  at    the  dawn-ing  light,  Thy  bound-less  love  to        tell ; 


And,  when  ap-proach  the  shades  of  night,  Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 
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3  Sweet,  on  this  day   of     rest,     To  join  in  heart  and      voice       With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best,  And  in  thy  name  re  -  joice. 


UTICA.    8's. 
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1  To  Je-sus    the  crown  of  my  hope*  My  soul  is  in    haste  to  be   gone  :      Oh  bear  me  ve  cher  -  u  -  bim  up,    And  waift  me  a-wav  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Sa-vior  I  whom  absent  I  love;  Whom  not  hav-ing  seen  I  a-dore;    Whose  name  is  ex-al  -ted  a-bove  All  glo-rv,  do-minion  and  power; — 
3  Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain  My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee  :  Ah  I  strike  off'this  ad-a»mant  chain,  And  make  me  eternally  free. 
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MEAR.    C.  M. 

1    Sing  to   the     Lord,  ye  dis-tant     lands,  Ye  tribes  of  ev'  -  ry  tongue  ;  His  new  dis-cover'd  grace  de-mands  A  new  and    no   -    bier     song. 


2    Say  to     the    na  -  tions,  Je-sus  reigns,  God's  own  al-migh-ty   son  ;  His  pow'r  the  sink-ing  world  sustains,  And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 
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3   Let  heav'n  proclaim  the  joy-ful     day,     Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen  ;  Let  cities  shine  in  brght-er   rav,     And  fields  in  cher  -  ful    green. 
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